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TO THE RIGHT 
1 HONORABLE, RIGHT, 
worthy, and truely ennobled 
Hero, Io n x, Lord Zeveliſs, 
Baron of Huxtnzyr, 
N. W. {[S.P.O, 


'HE Law-enaQors,whilft time fear'dtherod}) 
Faign'd intheir lawes,the preſence ops $2d, 
Whoſe awful nod, & wiſcdome graye 4 
As hand and fgnet unto their decree,. © 

And ſuch commanding aw that ſacred name 
Struck inthe vulgar breaſts, fr teen'd a flame 
Of Love and duty to their pious hefts. 
Thus Rhada win his lawes inveſts 
Him, whom prophanertimesiI'd Heavens King 
Minos and others ftrike the ſelfe-ſame ſtring, 
The Moral's mine: for inthisquirking ſeaſon 
When pride and cnvie ftcere the Helmeof reaſon 
| Tris, has with Prefſe-taskers been in nſec 
, Toyedlo theifſne of their proſe and Muſe 

Vnder the Enfgnes of ſome worthy Peere, 
Whole Yery name unſaryr can2 ject, 
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pr Tor ne 
| Andlockdetrattionup in beds of clay 

To leepe their ſuns as Reare-mice doe the day. 
Then doe they bravely march wich honour arm'd, 
Which,as the gods,the people,charmeth,charm'd, 
On this knowne priveledge feete I theſe lines, 

In which, though dimmer then your native, ſhines , f 
Your wertb,jen-fired by my kneed quill, 
Which claimes the ſcale nor of deſertes,but wil, 
In your 1 er and the worlds ſurmiſe 
"Then Cynicks barke and Critckes heame your eyes, | 
My quill's no pen{ill to emblaſon forth 
Your ſtainlefle honour and y our matchleſſe worth, 

As duſt-borne fiyes, which 'bout the candle play 


Glidethroughits arch, cn=circle,fan,ſuryay, | 
Winke at the preſence of dayes beamy blaze, 
Par onthe glafſe, or en hearb-pillowes laze, | 
Tuſtſomy B—_ Muſcia Diſt iques dare | 


_-_ the perfe ion of a (il kleſle faire 

umex each parr ſotrimly that her foc | 

Swearesher > axon roſes and her boſome ſnow, 

TVay hasſtrewd flowres of deſercleſſe prayſe 

"T* adornethe Tombe of good Sr wortiy Crayſe, 

Vander this (ah mee) Ranc 1s Laid (alas!) 

A man,.-a knight-—ethc beſt chat erer was 

His p_ war,his wiſedome ſtate d1d prove, 

His kindneſle kindred, and the world his love, | 

But when ſhee ſhould; with her weake teathers ſoare 

TTocourt a tar, or, with her, feeble oare- 

- ſuch a ſea of worth, ride. kogours ring, 

Shee dares not touch, or ſnaffle, ſale gr wing, 

Onely as he which limb'd thoſe teares and ighs, þ 

Which Tpbigenias death, fromheartsand eyes | 

Of kindred drew,bat oce her fatherfs brow 

CTglling the world hee mourud without an how, ) 
He 


D edicatorie, 


Hee drew a yaile ſpakeſorrow in exceſle, 

So with a--+muſt my muſe exprefle 

, Your ſacred worth,concludingitto bee 
Tos high for any Barflif nort,for mee, 

j Beſide, che world of Hate has nicknomf'd praiſe” : 
Callsic an elbow-claw and ſcraping bayes, 
Then pardon(Sir) rHis deatth; andindge the why* * 
Is your worth ſoar'd above Parnafſe*s 
Let not your lights or neſcio*s(thogh moſt juſt ) 
Condemnemy muſe co hee en-ſcild with duſt, 
Nor let prcfumption hoyſte to yeur embrace 

1, * But ratherlet your honour bate its place 

And ſtoope unto my meaſures,fince the name 

Of Patrone'awes oft times the breath of fame 

WAnd'by this hononr ſhall yon ere en-gage 

The kgee, hand. duty,ayre and thriving age 


Of your honours ever 
kumbly deyoted, 


To the Reader, 


Be truly eandid toacangidate, 

Whom i mportunings force t0 ante-date 
The travails of b& quill, and like grape 
Ere ripened,pre{ſe it, yet if 1 eſcape 

Thecen ſure of theſe times, this Critich, age, 

My. Muſe (like Parrats) ina wyer cage 

Shall not doe penance ; but I'le not promiſe it, 
*:Cauſe *r doth too much oth* lips dream ſite 
Andtis a fault for we to ſympathize, 

FT bringho anticke ma3ke in ſtrange diſguize, 

No ſharpe imveflive, vor no Comich mirth, 

#i/ bich may tolaughter givesn eafe birth, 

Though tis in uſe with them that ſeeke to pleaſe | 
Theſe humorous times (it belng a diſcaſe 
Eafe Epidemicall, to ketpe a Þvraſe 

Or phanſie at ftaves end,nought merits prayſe, | 
Vnlefſe with quibbels every ſtaffe does end, 

Eonceited jeſts, which unto lightneſſe tend) 

Though every page ſwels with ingennoms | lots, 

Tet 673 our 6arpes, the Authors are but ſats. 


la, 


f Ourteous Reader : For to ſuch Iwritez 
( With native cander view this checkrcd white, 


' 


Pa -——_ 


To the Reader: - 


An Elbow-pillow or a motley coate, _ 
With them are now the chei feſt men of note, 
But I,»or an, nor hope that name togaine, 
Of Panto mimick yet 'did nature daigne, 
The Optick. glaſſe of Humours to deſcrye, 
Each mans ranke humour onely by the eye, 
IT would bave tun'd viy Muſe,that every page, 
Might ſwell with humours ſuting to this age, 
T his leafe ſhould talke of love and that of ſtate, 
- gs , that of wonders prate, : 
This of Knights Errante ,of Enchantement that, 
This to the itching eares of nouels chat, (drawne 
But ---- ſince my ftary'd Fortunes miſt that, I have 
A picture ſhadowd ore with double lawfte, 
Left ſome quick Lynciſt with a pearcirg eye, 
Should the young foot-ſteps of a trutlreſpye, 
Tet ſomething I confeſſe was borne of late, 
(W bich makes me age it with an ancient date, 
But let no antick-bunter poſte to Stow, 
Totrace out truth upon bis even ſnow, 
Annalls are dumbe of ſuch and ſuch a Lord, 
Nor of our amorous paire ſpeake balfe a word, 
Moneflick writs doe not Be llama lim 
Nor Abbey-roules doe teewe a line of him, 
This ftory has no ſyres (as 'tis the ſe) 
But weake invention and afeeble Muſe, 
Theſe are the parents, that abortive birth 
Give tothis Embrion of deſired mirth, 
W bich in the authors name, does bumbly crave. 
A chsrit able m—_ 07 4graue, 
The pureſt-bouited floure that is has bran. 
Venus ber Neue,Helen ber [taine nor can, 
I thinke the(e lines are cenſure-frec,empalde, 
By th'muſes and*gainſt envyes Igvelius mal'd, 
4 4 ods 


Tothe Reader.” 


Tet where tbe faultes but whiſper ,vſc thy pen 
Fitb the quodnon vis of the Heathen men. 
Andif the crimes doe in lowd Ecchoes ſpeake 
Thy ſpurge but not with laſhing Satyrs break 
Thet facred bend of ſriend ſhip,fer t' may bee 
T may bereafter doe as much ſortbce, 

Nor dee thou think to trample on my Muſe, 
Nor in thy lofty therd-ay1e braves accuſe 

My breafl of faintnefſe or the baldad-whine, 
For know my beart ts full as big as thine, 
And as pure fire heates my oftavo bulke 

As the grand-felio, or the Reamiſh bul ke 

If but oppos'd with envye but wnleſe 

I truly «1a what theſefew wordes expreſſe, 


Thy ready Freind 
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vertnous and equally beautiful,” 
$14 Inconſtanza Bellarizza... _, 


FarkEST, 
WH E N by much gazing on thoſe glittering: 
beames, Me anigh=- 
Which (if unmaskt ) from dayes bright Henchnran : 
tteames, $14.4 7 3.4 
The Raſcians eyesdoe gaine the cnrſe-of yeates, * 
The Load-ſtones ſwarte he their tapers cleares; 
When Vnicornes haye glurs or ſarfers taint * 
By browſing Lycoras, they to regaine 
Their tomackes,and a cure,craſh bitter grafe 2© 7 
I leave the application,”*tis a glafle 
Wherein the dimmeſt eye mayplnnly'fee*+ | 
Whar's due to me from you, to you from me, 
——_ I'le onely tell the world,thar for your ſake 
y willing Muſe thistaske did underrake 
Art howres of recreation, when a thought 
Of your choyce worth,this,and this phanhe broughes. 
Some to the barre will call therrutithereof, 
Some wonder why? ſome paſſe it by, ſome ſcoffe, 
Becauſe in thisfull harveſt of your ſcx, 


I*mongſt ſuch thouſands gleane your name t'anneL 
- Yae- 


'Varo,and nſher intheſe wanton verſes, - 

Some will be apt to thinkmy pen cehearſes 

Love pafſions 'twirt your ſelfe and ſome choyce he, 
CThe world T know will not ſuſpe& tis me ) 
And that Fageir,leſt quick eyes ſhould ſee z 

Bur in thisthought I'me ſilent, thoughts are free, 
Indeed your worth doth juſt proportion hold 
With this high worth which of. Bellama's told, 
And wellmy knowledge can cnformemy pen 

'T oraiſe a ſpite in women, love in men. | 
And if the Fates befriend me, that my thread 
Out-meaſures yours: (your worth —_—_ dead, 
For ſuch worth cannot dye) I'then will ſay, 

. You equald her, and was—— (hue truth away) 
Aftheſe,dull melancholy, griete, or ſleepe, 

From any pronerthereto, at diſtance keepe, 

Let unto youtheir tribute thankes be payd, 

Por my invention by your worth wasrayd, 

— phanke rais'd,cnliv*ned and enſpir'd, 

\ T har my quick Muſe my agill hand has tir'd, 
May more,me thinkes I might unchidden call 
You, fabje&, obje& of this Poem all, | 
And all iathis acknowledgement may trim, 


—— — -- 


F bo ſtiles bimſelfe youth 


ſervant, 


N. W, 
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EI SHSUEES 
THE AVTHOVRS. 
APOLOGIE. 


DOme rigid Stoick will (I doube not) ſheote- 
A quipping cenſure atthis wanton fruic, 

Aad lay, I becter might have us'd my tallants;, 

Thant'humour Ladies, and perfumed gallants. 

Know ſuch, that pamphlets writ in mecter,meaſure: 

As much invention, judgement; wir, as pleaſure, 

All learning's nor lockt up in f's and tum's.. 

Roles, Vinkes, Violets, as well as gums, 

Some native fragour have to cquall Ciyer,, 

Minerva does not all her treaſures rivet 

Into the ſcrues of Obs and Sols : bur we 

Are ſea-borne birds,and as our pedigree 

Came ſayling ore from Normandie and Troy. 

So we muſt haye our prettie Ermine joy, 

One part [taliav,and of Frevchthe other, 

Stour Belgia be her Syre,and Spaine her mother. 

So our apparell is ſo ftrange and anticke, (ticke: 

That our great grand-ſyres ſure would call us fran+- 

And ſhould they ſee us on our knees for bleſſing, , 

They'd (cue afide,as frighted ar our dreſſing. 

We packe ſo many Nations up,thatwe 

Weare Spaing inwaklte, and France below the knee. 
—a—_— 


The Apolegie. 


Thus are our backes affe&ed,and indeed 
Our braines doe trayaie with the ſelfe-ſame meed. 


Wee're Chaldees, Hebrews, Latines,Greeks,and yer 


Bot few pure Engliſhmen arelaprinTet, 

eſcorne our morher language,and had rather 
Say Pater nofter twice, than once Our Father. 
Thismakes our Pulpits Linſey-wolſey tut, 
When buskind ſtagesin ſtiffe ſatcen ſtrut. 
Nayclownes can By. this Parſon knowes enough, 
But that his language does his knowledge blough : 
Is it not time to poliſh then one Welch, 
When Hindes and Peaſants ſuch inveZtives belch ? 
Then Engliſh bravely ftudy, 'tis no ſhame 
For grave Divines to win 2n Englith fame. 
T've heard a worthy man approy'd for learning, 
Say, thatin Vlayes and Richmes we may be carning 
Both wit and knowledge, and that Sidney-proſe 
Ont-muſickes T#l'y,if it ſcape the noſe 
Then purg'd from gall (ingenuous friends) peruſe, 
And though yon chide the Author, ſpare the Mule. 


N. W. 


The Anthbout tg his Book. 


Oe gall-lefſe infant of my teeming Quilly: 
5INotyerbedewd in Syracaſa's rill, W 
Andlik: a forward Plever gadft abroad, 
Ere ſhell free, or before tfu'l age has ſtrowd 
On thy ſmooth backe a co::te of feathors, 
Te armethee *gainſt the force of weathers, 
Doomd to the cenſure of all Ages, 
Ere m1 againſt rhe youngeſt rages , 
Perchancetome Nobleswill thee view, 
Smile atthec, on rhecy hike rhee new, 
| Bor wi1en white age has wrinkl:d thee, 
| VVill ſlight thy meatures. laughat mee, 
At fiſt view caJl:d pry, 
And perchance ſuled wyry 
» By ſome Ladies, unull rhow 
; \Veardſtfurrowcs on thy brow. 
Some plumed G: lants may 
| Vnclaſp thy l-avesand ſay, 
Theartmirt::ful,bur cr6 long 
| Give place unto a Song, 
Som: covreous Schoile: 
» Turg*d from all chcll :r, 
May like, bur ar laſt, 
Say chouſpoylſt his e:, 
Firſt, Lawyers wil 
Commend thy skit, 
Laſt, throw thy wir 
| Wirth Trin-ts writ 
| Chamber ſhees 
| On their knees 
| wil thee praiſe, 


and thy bayes, 

Ae f&rſt, 

j rill thirſt 
j © newe 
' death yeu, 
then all 
men (hal 

f Flee 

as thee 

Bee 


| 
' 
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His is thy doome,l by-prophetick ſpirit 
Lara rr be the Sn of my merit: 
Let be no Burre,no rrencher-flye, nor hound, 


Tofawn on. them whoſe tongs thy meaſures wound.. 


Nor ag niggards eyes, who grudge to ſee 
A watc vintiapratos thee. 
Andif ſtateeſcratchers doe condemne thy jeſts, 
For ruffling ſattens, and beſpangled veits,. 
Tell them they're coſend, andin vain they puffe, 
Thou neither aim'ſt at halfe-ell band or ruffe;. 
And ifthylines perchance ſome Ermins gaſh, 
Tis not thy fault, twas no intended laſh. 
Thy penfll limbs Don Fuce's portraiture, 
And onely doſt his native worth immure 
Within theſe rilick rindes : nor is thy rage 
_=—_ the Cowliſts of this yongeſt age. 
Thyrichmes cry Pax to all,nor HA thou ſcatter: 
Abuſes on their ſhrines their Saints,or water;. 
And if ſomecivill Satyr laſh thee backe 
Becauſe he reads my title, ſees m black, | 
Anſwer ich' Poers phraſe, and tell them more, 
My tale of yeares had ſcarce out-ſum'd a ſcore 
When my young phanſic theſe light meaſures meant 
The Preſſe : but Fate figce canceld that intent, 
Nor claim'd the Church as then a greater part 
In me than others,bate my title Art --- 
Bute now the ſceanis chang d ? confeſt itis 
Muſt we abjure all youth,borne, bury this? 
Such cloſet death's deſertlefſe, in this glafle 
Read not what now I am,but then I was ; 
Imchis refle&ion may the graveſt ſee 
How true weſuitec, I, this,and this with mee. 
Thelſethornespickt out, whoſe venoame might have 
H gangrene in thy Reader, ſtruck thee gead, (= 
»9\) 


ad.. 
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Thou wayſt pechaprinvited be to courr,, 

Andhave a brace of ſmiles r'approve thy ſpare; _. 

Thoſe,whoſegrave wiſdomes, Wiſedo thementicle; 

(Whoſe learned nods lowdignorance can ſtifle ) 

Some of times numbers on thy lines will ſcatter, | 

If notcald fromthee by ſome higher marcer, 

Laugh ont a rubber,like,and ſay 'tis good 

For pleaſure,youth and leaſure, Fu 4 1 food; 

Some jigging Silk-canary, newly bloam'd, 

When he 15criſped, bathed,,oyld,perfum'd,. 

(Which till che ſecond chime, will ſcarce be done} 

Vpon thy feet will makehischryſtals run, 

Commend the author,yow him ſervice ever, 

But from ſuch things his Genius him deliver. 

Some ſlecked Nymphks, of countey, citie, court, 

Will,next their Dogges and Monkies, like thyſporty 

Smile,and admire,and wearied will (perhaps ) 

Lay theeto fleepe encurtaindintheir wn 

Oh happy thou! who would:not with tobe 

(T ogaineſuch dainty lodging) ſuch,or thee? 

Say,to pleaſe them,the Poet undertooke 

To makethee from a ſheer thrive to abooke, 

Andif he has to beautygir'na gem, 

He challengeth adeck of thankes from them # 

And if ſome winning creature (mile on thee, 

She ſhall his L, and his Bellama bee. 

Berwixteleven and one, ſome pro and con 

Willſaatch a phanſfie from thee, and pur on 

A glove or ring ofthineto court his lafſle, (graſle; 

Twixt Tearmeand Tearme,when they are turnd tg 

&ome Titine will lay by his wax and bookes, 

And nima phraſe to bait his amorous hookes, 

But ſtay,I ſhall bechid,me thinkes I heare 

Kcenbre breadiy wings roreachwyeans, 8 == = 
e 


Tell me I am conceitedt then no mere; - ;..— 


' Gorakethy chance, I curne thee out oth' doxe, | 0 
14 
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b Mart.adlib.ſuum. Epig. 4. 
| e/Etherixs laſcive cupts volitare per auras, 


= 1yfuge,ſedpoteras tutior eſſe dom. 


Mart, lib,4+ 

$3vs auribus eAulicss probart 

E xhortor, moneoque te libelle, 

Vt dofto placeas eApollinart, 

Nam ſi peftore te teneblt ore, 

Nec roachos mertues maligniorum 
Nee ſcombris tunicas dabismoleſt as 
Et cum carmina floridis ( amants, 
Liteſque, gloriam canas poetuns 
Non eft polizcem Capires Verarts, 


— -  — 
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_ ” on Br ere, tes 


To his loving friend the Author. 


'T O land thy Muſe, or thee,tocrowne with prayſe? 
Is but zolight my Tapers to the rayes 
Of gold-lockt Phebys, fince the Scheame 


| Of fabled truth,thy waking, ſeeming dreame; 


Thyeyer<|:ying-leving famein Arts, 

Of Arts,to us in whole and part imparts, 

In Arts, thy judgement, phraſe,inventiong 
Of Arts, thy Poets Vindication, 

In mourning ElcgiesI admi'd thyskill, 

In mirthfull Layes we now admare thy quilt. 
Let Albine,Bellame ,by thee livein fame, 
Riv'lex30, Beldame Paxqalivein ſhame. 

Laſh on and flaſhthe vice of ſhaved crownes, 
In thy Bardino, Nuns, and Sylyane clownes, 
Give vertue beautie, beautie deſert and prayle, 
And that thy Monument of Braff ſhall rayſe, 


- w—_ 


To the Reader. 


R Eader'take heed,complainenor of the ſting, 
Leſt others of thy galled ſores doe ſing, 

No faulty perſon, partic-here is meant, 

Onely the rice oth*age and place is ſhene, 

Herthat expounds it of himſelfe, doth ſhow 

Some guiltie fault, or vice from him dorh flow, 

If toucht to thiquick,conceale and them amend, 


So *gainſt thee ſhall all ſcourging Saryrsend, 


William Purifey Refov 
Ecdefie de Markefield. 


BR 
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To his loving Kinſman 
the Authour, 


vw Hen firſt I viewd the travailes of thy quill, 
Llik'd, approv'd, admir'd thy nimble kill, 

In ſudden raptures, phanſies, judgement ,phraſc, 

Invention, quickneſle,life Spationcratle, 

So that I favourd their conceit which faignd 

The ſoule to be an harmony,'and raignd, 

Amongſt the ſences with accounts and meaſures, 

All which thy loftie Pockie en-treaſures, 

That quainteſt warblers cannot with delight 

Out-worth the Poet in his ſotenatgns, 

As thoſe which with quick eyes wherejudgment fits, 

Thy Vindication of Poetich wits 

Doe reade, may ſce,whoſe ſwelling mecters reach 

All Aliens ſuch high Engliſh,that toreach 

Is harder than to like, or belch forch ſcandals, 

Wirnefle thy journey, Somnus, Morpheus, Sandals, 

The Orbs,Gods, Muſes ,Critickes, accuſation, 

"The Poets names,empleyments, vindication, 

'T heſe lilenced my pen,it dar'd nomore | 

Till voyc't by thy Bellame againe, her ſtore " 

Ofſurers, one approv'd by Friends, not her | 

Riveleg7o's wrath (wherein moſt Parents crre) 

Her griefe,encloyſtring, entertainment high, 

Albino's heart and hers met intheireyec, 

Their whiſpring,dalliance, Piaxzella's care, 

Sarding's falſhood, thei affeRions rare, - 
& 


Her dif-encloyftring:and his Nunning plosy 
The Nuns thick bellies his repentant gror, 
His freedome, flight, encountring with his Saintg 
His conjuration,prodegics, and plaiat, 
The Sheepheard out, Bellame's ſeeond queſt, 
His Ghofting, comming from th'El:yian reſt. 
Their parles his diſ-enghoſting her denyals, 
Hisrage,her kindnfle, both their loyes and trialsg 
Conrades immuring, Piaz7ila's fury, 
His freedome, Foppo, and his Monkiſh Iury, ' 
'The Lovers Ale-hovſe cheare, bed,courſe apparel, | 
'TheMonks ftri& queſt, their finding,wirth &quarrel, . 
"Their ſcape ,feare, Raddle, kinſman,and at length 
Their nuptiall Tede,when malice loſt its ſtrength, 
How thov haſt ſhown (deare cooz)thy Artin Axis, 
Let them exprefſe who bragge of abler parts 
"Than I,which have a bigger partin thee, 
, \Tbylevc,and blood, till Being ceaſcto be. 


4 


Journ WurrtiNG:; 
CHaſter of Artes 2 
Clare Hall, Camb, 
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Amicoſuo charifimo N. W. hujus *' 


1! —DPocmatisauthori Collegji Regnalis 


| Cantacin artibns magiftro, 


| 
| PANpetet Arcadiam Druides effundite cantus, 
| | et juvenes flores ſpargite, Bardus adeſt . 


| ' Tu quiſtruxiſti memoranda Trophea Poeſs, 


Dicere multatibi neſcio, nolo nihil 


 FPota, preces calamm,cor carmen, gale (gpder, 
t 


i . Vtroperdignas, concelebrare 
An decxs ivgenium,tua law,tua faftaperibunt, 
Dignum laude virum wuſa perire vetar 

Lorpore defunfto te candida wuſa ſequetur, 
Admiratur opas, primitiaſque tnas 

Fata precor, fautte plefant tua ſiaminavite, 
Vt ſcribas operd pluriza digns tub. 


| Tacodns Brxxanp ſacroſantz 
| & individuz T rinitatis !Collegia 
| in axtiþus magiſter, 


—_ _ 
Gp om mpg we oc" 
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: 
| In Authorem, amiciſſimum ſuum, 


Encomiaſticon, 


T H E priviledge that pen and paper finde 


'Mong(t men,ftalls ſhort, refletiag rothe minde, 


Vertue herſelſe,no other worth diſplayes, 
Thag cankred cenſure, leaves behinde,as rayes, 
But mentall Cabonets, are they, that yeeld 

No forkture to battring Critickes ſhield : 

It choughts might charatter deſerts, I dare 
Challenge my peaill for the largelt ſhare : 

But when the Vulturesof our age muſtgnay, 
Tie ceaſe for modeſtic, and ſay, ns law. 

It's ſafer farre, to faile of debt,thant'be 
$oaringin tearmes that badge of flzttery, 

I hate thename,and therefore freely give 

My verdift thus, as may have power tolive 
'Gainſt calumnie. It wit and learning may 
Paſle with applauſe, the authour hath the day, 
Crownd betkoſe browes witheverlaſting Bayes, 
Whofe worth a paterneis to fucnre dayes. 

Tis not a Poem dropt from ſtrength of grape, 
That's debter to the wines inſpiring ſap, 

Heeto himſelfe alone. Ceaſeurging,carth, 
The father well deſerve, (o faire a birth. 

And ifa witnefſe maybe lawſull, then 

Jle undertak't ſhall fearenovote of men. 

But where-in Arris bold ir ſeclfe to glory 
Isthat which crownes the yerge of. JF bitings Rory, 


To. Refſe. 


NI ey ay enys 


To his fricnd, a Panagericke 
upon his lovers A /bizo 
and Zellama. 


HonghlTI have vowd a filence,and as yer 

Reſolved not to travell our 1n jer, 
Chigflyin Print, yer your intending preſſe 
Makes me,my theghts with courage language drefle 
With ſmooth-ſtrand mceter, that the world may 
My itri& engagements, & how much I owe (know 
To yon,your worth, which may command aline, 
From him which ſwears gaiaſt all, but what's divine, 

he hignefle of your flile, the quicknefleglife, 

ill in judiciousreadersraiſe a ſtrife, 

More than the Ball amongſt rh'engoddeft three) 

hich gaines,the beſt, bur all are beſt by mee, 
Matchlefſe in my conceit : addethente theſe 
"The neatnefle of your plots,and ſweare apleaſe 
Tothegrim Stoick, and the Satyr'd brow 
Forcethdelight,through ſtrianefſe,neatneſle,yow, 
Grow ablcr ſtill in phanGe, impe thy quill 
Write any thing,if ſomething, fearenotill, 
Ifpoe fie be thus revenged by thy dreame, 
How willit flouriſh when'ts thy morning theame? 
Slceping or waking,lert us have thy quill, 


Gad Leepe and Vigils ſhall adimice thy kill, 


I, Pickerin, 


PLEASING HISTORY 


OF ALBINO AND 
 BELLAM A. 


le Y 
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" ſ' Hen Britiſh I {es begirt with moiflned ſand, 
e Nepriumes I allace,& the Tritows walk, 
_ Albania hi zht, h ername who firſt did land 


Of all che ers, or from rocks of chalkey, | 

| From ſad opprefiion bad unyoak:t their necks, 
rY And payd obedicace vnto Adell's beckes, 
| Thenin choſe Halcyon dayes of peace-and joy, 

vercuous Lady moſt tranſcendent creature, 
airer then her whoſe beautie cyndar'd Troy 5 - © 
| race deckt hex minde, her mind grace her fearure; 
| Sa tharteachpart made Helen ent of date, 
WF | Ang every grace a gaddefie could create, 


crtue aad beautic beth in her did ftrive * 
i 


hich ſhould in worth and grace ſurpafle the we, 
or age of conliſtency, bo id thrive 
Il chis Dian” our-rayde that Cupids mother? 7 
Moy men by beawecs of her cleare beautic might 
Seal; 6 Titgns Chariot, and onc-ray his),;ght, | 
ſi B "Monge 
| 
| 


5 The pleaſing H iftorie_ 
-*Mongit Natyges precious things we finde a jew, | 
Bluthed and puypled with Jo ſes, |; N 
Mc boo arbuncles with ſparkles hem, 
And which che Emrauldes pureſt vert entwiſts, 
Meeting ſo well that Lapidarics wiſt, 
*T was Emraulde, Carbuncle and Amathift, 


So in this precious Payre, pure Agathite, 
Aurore's purpling bluth was clearely ſeene, 
Saba's bright Roſc, and Leda's Swan. like white, 
[The true proportion of Adonis Queene | 
| Blended fo well, that in this curious frame, |: 
Aurora, Sabs, Leds, Venus came, 
| 
And as the hony-making waxen thigh'de 
, Inhabitants of Hyblaes fragrant vailes, ; 
| Whom onely Natnres dimme inſtin& does guide, ; 
f 


Choſe their comminder with their runefu!l hailes 
Pay homage, honourhim, and feare his —— 
With ſame obſervance, as the people, Crewnes, 


So by the ſame inſtin& the bluſhing Roſe, 
Vail'd bonnet to her cheekes admired red, 
*The Lillyes to her boſomc, brow and noſe, | 


[ 
| 
; 
[The Phenix ſtripr her ſelfe ro Crowne her head: 
1 he chirping Chorifters with willing choyce, 
Sat Glent to admire her warbling voyce. | 


- 
ee —— 


Perfum'd Arebia with her Spice and Gummes, 
Payde homage to the odours of her lips ; 
To her with fawning poſtures, lickes and hummes 
The yellow Lycn and the Tyger skips: 

Fire daresnot (corch her face,nor wiater chiller! 


Aud death himſelf looke palc whe cald to w_ bs 


- > 
- 
EE es 
- —_— - - 
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' Andrang's about, where thee appear'd r* 7 


of Albino 4nd Bellana, 


The amorous Sunne if ſhee walk out by day 


; 


| Would veine his jcaners to behold her face, 
' And wrapt in admirauon, by his 


Had rather melt the Orbes than —_— pace z 
And:fthe middle Ayre in walles ot jer 
Enjoyde his beames, hee thawed imo wee, - 


If in the raigne of lent nighr, abroade 
Shee rang'd, ihe Empreſle ot the loweſt Sphexre/ 
Amaz'd ar her perfeQtions, left her roade, 


Nay mournd in darknefle if denide her fight, 
As when dayes Hanchman does deny her light. 


Thecurled tapers of rhe Firmament 
Did ceaſe to rwinke, but gaz'd with fixed eyes, 


| In their ewne Orbe refuſing to be pent, 


And ftrove to leape vpon the lower skies : 
Nay did oth” ſecond Ayre like Comets hang 
To dart thcir cr3ſpes ar beautics onely ſpang. 


The Sea-borne Planet popped eut her Lampe, 
And t fee her iel.& our-thind by her, did rage, 
The marching War- god did remoove bis campe, 
With faire Lady Curtaine warre to wage: 
Hermes by. Fove being of an errand (car, 
Sray'd on her face,in her embraces pent, 


Dall-aged Satu»e ( on whoſe ſulten brow 

Nere dwelt a Smile fince /oye ulupr his Crowne) 

To gaz: on het fa's wai. hee hend did bow, 

And wich aimil: un plaic.d evuy frowne $ 
Ny 'ove himiel'e deſcended from his chayre 
1 © take a ;ull (uryay of this—this fayre, 
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F1 "The pleafing Hiſtoric. 

'And mere her winring looks diſperc'd ſuch charmes 

71 pm gt nr {and all hens ſurprizing, 

'T hat Yenns bad her Sonne provide him armes, 

Pexing hip ſetting by this bright Starres riſing : 
Forthough men ſay loues eycs are more then dim 

Yet her faixe beautie did calighten him, 


Bot with. eatecatics he had beate the Ayre, 

'And on the T awney-mooxe his watcrs caſt ; 

For having pow're to conquer, being faire, 

Sh'ad paw're not to be conquerd, being chaſte: 

© Sothathis amorons ſleights and winged arrow 
Could not have op't her breait{o: peirc'd her mar. 

( row, 

This Phenix was Bellamg call'd ( a word | 

Well ſuing her deſerts) ſhee danghiec was 

'And heire apparant to a wealthy Lord, 

Who had more acres, then an acre,grafle : 

 Helou'd his lands ,aad bvgd his minted treaſwe, 


Yet his Bellaws was his foule of pleaſure, 


His place of reſidence was in a Chace (oakes, 
Lheckquerd with thick-growne thornes and ſturdy 
Wherein majeſtick Srags and Buckes did pace 
"That ſcornd thehounds, & dard the barbed ſtroakes; 
*T was called Rizelount, not diſtant far 
From Starkey, of that ſhire, the metto»Star. 
(thunder, 
The neighbouring (waines were pauld with coaches * 
And loud curvainngs of their foaming Steeds, Þ 
Whoſe irond hoofes did craſh the rockes in ſuader, * 
Happie was he, who ( Sheath'd in coftly weeds) 
Could wig admiſhon to this happie place, 
Where Nacures wealth was locks upiga face, 
#.A Each 5 


irMmes 
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of Aſbino and Bellams? — Þ 


Exch glance ſhee ſent the objeR did engemn, 

And he that wan 2 ſmile poſiefid a mine, 

A hare was prized at a Diadem, 

A r1bban made the treade the ecliptick line; 
A-ritng out»face a thunder, but a kifle 
Was the elixar, heart and ſoule of blfle, 


Some, of their lands, ſome, of their yalours ſpoke, 
Some, of their Falcons and their merry bels ; 
Some, reade the pricf of ſuch a ſuite and cloake, 


| And one of hounds and running horſes tells; 


All ſpeake of fomething, ver bar few with wit, 
All zim'd at wiſe, yet tew could purchale 3t- 


Some ſpake in oathes, as if they thought the earthi 


| Was peopled ore with faithlefle infidelis, 
+ Anothicr (wore, becauſe he feard a dearth 


«| 


| 
er, | 
168 © 
d 
—_ 


| 
| 
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Of other;Language, yer in eathes excels: 
Al} Gytare enough, and he that did ir leaſt 
Wfhe be grand wearer at Ven-Bacchus fealt, 


Others there were that could not bigly prate, | 

Who did their evidences bring with them s _. \, 

One brought his halls to plead, one-hus eſtate,” -* 

This brought a Watch to cours and that a Gem; 
One brought a large deſcent white and blacke, 
Which derived from old Pergems Sack. 


One brought a reycrent Syre,whom he cald Fatherg 

To be the rongue of his reſerved Sonae 3 

Others with much expence of wax did gather 

Some printed Rimes to ſpeak when they were ganey 
All had their ſpeakers w® unclaſp'd their graces, 
Yer their court-language dwelt on plaies places. 


B One 


- 
A 


ws : IEG _ 2 ICI 2 nw. 


_ a ©. 
—_ 


— 
— —_ _— 


— 


« The pleaſing Hifforie_ 
One of theſe Suters was approoy'de to be 
A match whoſe thouſands zqu bAlanc'd hers, 
'T he parents oft would ſay, this ſhiH be he, 
'T he mother then a bill of 1-uc prefers . 

Bu: till Bellamg frwlts, and yowes, that gold 
Shall never force her loue to have and hold, 


The teſty Father with a furrow'd brow 
Comes to Bellama with d: manding why ? 
Saycs mine owne girle thou muſt be ruled now, 


= 1 


Each rener payes duty co Den Fuco's eye: (treaſures | 
And age well knowes Bean-mannours,landsand * 
Doe cemeat loyeis hearts, &1njoy their pleaſures, ? 


Thou muſt not Wench be coy, alas ! we finde 
Beautie as cakly bought when money bids, 


( —_— he ith Non-ſuch of the female kinde, 


As Horſe or Cow, the Lambe, or frisking Kids: 
If he berich, we beare his witlefſc brags, 
A wealthy foole's more worth then witty rags. 


Bellama with a leoke fraught with diſdaine, 

C Though hatred did not make her anger bold ) 

Sayes Sur, I'me you doe entertaine 

Sach high conceits of folly hemde with gold : 

— Thinkeyouno marriage good if equalllands 
Be not mwtch-makers and doe joync their hands: 


Don Fuco has ten thoufand pounds a yeare, 
With weighie ticles would orcloade a Mule, 
A piece-of {Arras finely wrought and deare ; 
But does he ſquare his life to vercu's rule ? 
With vice, wealth co count-leflc ſums he thriues 
But is, in yereue, full as poore, as wincs. 
| He 
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Of Albino end Bellama? 7 

He knowes to Reere an horſe, and hell oc hounds, 

But aot to guide his aRions Jefle hig rongue 3 

He ſpeakes in ſtare, butey'ry ſentence ſounds 

Ot Comick fragments, or lome Taverne ſoug,_ 
And thall 1 him, bail'd by unwortky pelte, 
Takeo rule me,who cannatyale himicitc? 


SAIL Cecother fernale veſſels thrive 
W:th mine owne Necar,and they fee'd with mony; 
Whil{t 1,hke careinll Bee doe keepe my hive, 
And work the con: be for them to Cick the hony? 
No, 1'le ao ſharers have in my delight, 
I'le have it one,and oncly,c)ſe good night, 


| 'Tis a fine thing to ſee a Satten paint 


4 


That feares to looſe her beautyin apreſle, 

That onely cates to be — quatnt, 

And {pends a twelye-monrhsple aſnre on a dreflez 
To ſce this Rroke his hanour,and he clip her, 
Span eu'ry part,and unrefiſted lip her, 

But I doe notin arank hmmourTaile | 

'G __ —_ purples, anddifcreeter robes, 

Ner Jock up vertues in the jayle {glober, 

With Jak hornes,Fens Sphere, Albe> 
Notkging on my heart dees loye-enaneate) 
To thoſe bright 'T apers of our Commen-weale,] 


Yet where, in ſtead of ſtate,proud leokesde dwell, 
Where wit and wiſedome ate wnlocke with earhes, 
Courte- ſhip and comelinefle are in the ſhell, 
And honour onely fits upon the cloathes, 
Pardon,if unto ſuch I plair my brow, 
And Recremy thought unto avrgine. wy, 
ds. "7700 


? The pleiſing Hiſtoric” 
 fayes the father, you'r a fooliſh girle, 
ainſt Ermins with that heightned (pleen to raile, 
Doſt think there's yice and follyin an Earle ? 
'T hen vertwe ſure does penance in the jayle. 
To kifle and ſport with us is held no fin, 
If that our dalhanee doe nor paſſe the $knn. 


Perchance 'tis nor a point of ſtate to haye 

"Folargea ftockof wiſedome inthisage, 

The Epithete to greatnefſle is nor grave 3 

'T hoſe that the Muſes in their celles incage, 
Lerthem ſpeak oyle and civet : but we are Lords 
Can ſpeak by fagnes, and not expres't by words, 


Wherefore docwe to Sable give the roome, 
And greater numbers farre of Adeis ftampes, 


Thento our Stewarr,or our Ladies groome, 
*Cauſc with re proofs he our choice peyrerd amps? 
Nv,cauſcindedications he thould name us, 


| And by ſamerwitty pamphlet make ys famous, 
Ourmorall yernies are no ghiding rule + --'7 1 fl 


"Tohigh tity, or Loi lafe, 32 þ 
ge ripen rr ne 4 Ak Thule, '* 
As 'fore Amerida was found, ir-was,: +: - , 
Tis fit for thoſe,whoſe bofome+-friends are lice, 
{Fa know thc paine,nothweer delightwof vice, 


ſci you! mader webs Attebre pins, + 34 1 1 
F hack with caſc the lufty Bum bles bred{; 
utto yp err meth their gins; 1 


Sothole ſage, precepts which.out'Sopha es (peake, /. 
Fertert eicyworthlefic fave: ;.* 


neg nendiowrugetanctheyhare.! þ 4 
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of Albino 484 Bellamo: 


My Lord,the name of Father ſtrikes, quoth ſhe, 

An awfull dread,and makes my care obey, | 

Yet flip my duty downe unto rhe knee, 

Andin my fileatthoughts, check, chide,and (ay; 
Can they that taſte forbidden waters,thrive? 
My chaſte demeagourl will ac'ce (arvive. 


f one,whole vertue outs all love to vice, 
Not thoſe ſleck skins which am'rous are-in yoyce,.; 
! Lip-love, which as ſooge borne, dies in atzices 
 Ouvurlovesreciprocallſhall be ftill duſt, _ , 
| Which into exilepackes unlawfull luſt... ay. 


g 
| T'avoid the doom of-— therfore le makechoyed 
Q 


As they diſcourſt, Dov FucoantrediÞy. --: =: i x 
Wiuh Racly garbes befittingfſuch an Vhe,, --, v 
His bodyſhelledin a Sattenzkin-. 4. > * 
Ofazurt dyg,be ith T'opaz Renc, - "$a 
LG es gycr, with an Oſtrich plume, . 

{His yery rowels ſake a lowd perfume, 


Haviflg compov'd his hinged lookes,ke glanc'd + ) 
With piercing cyes upon her curiqus face, - * 
And teeping fighes intexres and ſweat, advan '< 
Himſelfe ro cad with conrrly garb and grace. .; 
But Fucys lgad by moſt ———_— | 
Could noxdepinge Don Face's antick ſhapess , 


Suck were the poſtures of his bands and eye, - "2h 
That had he creaſur'd up his mixchfull tones, 
= SvingaSenn a CennLss Daw 
Would ints laughter change awidowesgreness” | . 

And$gce thac time ( Bellama (mik'd Ce) | : 

Lave ather dimpled checker had found aden. 
| ; Ky. Fi -5 Madam! 


-— _ _ 
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T6 The pleaſing Hiſtorie 
Madan, ſayes he, bepleas'd co trurinace, 
And wiſely weigh your ſervants grace full voyce, 
Givedue attendanceto the ayres rn, 
I have engraven you Don Fuco's choyce 
Give free alſene, and let che ſcorntfull no 
Be quite expunged from the Chrifſe.crofſe row. 


*, 
'Alas,I'me not beholding unto letters, | 
Wherewith our Rabbics ſuffe their ſwelling books, 
I have 4 way of complementing berter, | 
To winthylove with comely gatbes and lookes. 
And ittheſefaile,thenmeof Comnrefſe will | 
'Speake with a power abovÞ the Sidrey-$kill. 4 


I hate long-winded fentences,which doe 
Vabreatha min,mnil hazard much-his hellowes, 
Or pocket- flaſhes; which intirn& ro woet 
'T ke onely verrues of fome Ink: horne fe Howes, 
Ifcorn their trothes, indods their if's or ands. 
Or their O Lord fir, when their wit's oth” ſands, 


A fluent Raſcal] that can ſpeake in oyle; 
And cloath his words wirh filken eloquence,” 
Wknow may give a virgine firength hs foyle. \s 
Bura blunt Earle; abſcarcely peakes 11 ſence, '| 
Whom thouſands honour with the capandleg, 
Beites dowiic a Fortreſlc like a Roarirg Meg, 


He needsno Rvſtian Hatigriage, but does fend.  / 
His velver- coated Hetaulito proclatme- © | 
The noble Tijtes which hiyworttattend: / "| 
Bor hbnout is th'ambicious ates tome: 0 
Fearure 2nd ſpiced words bur lead the Van, 
Hpnour the'Fronr,the Noble isthe Man, 


8 


4 
4 
" 


* Such trees will beare your Lorddvp glorious 


| And beare: wy i(elfe won the wings ofpride,, 


of Albinoa»d Bellaraae Y 
My Lord, (ayesſhe, y&r-valour Lapprove, 
Thar with Fg elves CE on fair; 
With Selſe- conceit, RL err any s 

ty, 


It well befits yourgreatnefle norro 
There candenyals dwell ia aite-ot inke.. 


Yeur trenchcr-cl okes,andyourRetagnintance, . 
Your coate of Armes with nable-Ermbnect dight,, 
Your Ruſſian Satren with the cut of France, , 
Y our talking rowels, and your feathred white, 
Are battring rams,& , that ſpezkinthunder,, 
To crack breaſt,and ſplit a heart infunder;. 


But my miade1s, Didna's chaſteſt ſear, 
O're which the breath of greathefle hach/no power, 
The quiver-bearing boy ftounds arctrear, . 
And fove availes not with his yellow ſhowre, . 
T ke veſtalt fire ou + ſhines blinde Cupidsflarne, , 
'Whach -ofe's eclipsdawath forrow-, darapr with : 


( 
And, trethipny Lord had 1 burwit enowgh, x 
T'afd your + your nuptiall rede, 
Your Lordfhip ſhold noz play at blind mans 
(Elſe heavens ſhould rerwunce their Ganimede) 
For they thas purblinde are, may plainly ſec, 
Yougrofly heedwink: ace in courting mes - 


I 


The fauls of tare Teannort Vertver name, 


Norlight my Taper at anothers flame, 
Oruſethe Art atbeamiegtyentide; | 
i brooke not dalliance,vr the Veuns kifle, 


—  — = 


-- 


, | 4.7 Hiſtoric {0 
I cannot ſeate's welcome withanoadhys! 1 11 
Tothoſe whoſeabſence Thad ratherhave, 1 
Nor yemure bagdreds arthat paper-ſloach' - *:: // 
Of Miſtrefle Isbetand the Perneblohnave. - 1 + 
I kaow nomasking poſtures ,nor with grace,” ' 
Can treaderhe Brewles, orxrue Currantoe pace. 


IT canmer:auche felt of rpor fie to 15 7 
When fea Jand;aire,ace ſerved upinyplace, 19 « 
Nor liks Tripberus, with a carving wit, oY 
Read precepts thisand this ro diflecate; 
"+ Norin deare Murria-charged to the brinr, - 

- Health ir abourumill ow matiers (wing; ; -» - 


TY C009 wn med ems we mn yer 1 
ucreet by Promedt is Chaplaigew'waſes -: © 
'NordoeTlke the roomuch cringing knee, : y 
Whoſe formall bends his black-concensdidguiſe; \ 
.* Thoſe. fawning {harkes Þ cannotcilltos- rable 
| Which into-Ermiagchange your EordſthipeſaBlc, 


'To haye my ulbox preſſe has: maſtets ſaddle; nA 
In my opumon cannetpalle forigood, i -y 514  T 
A Rong have my pitlowaddle; 1 oY 
Mean while my w $ your Lordſhipdlood} 
Lamao.Androgpe,. nor doe dejight | : : 4 
Ta: des Þages, ov your Catabig.ci i. 174 11 7 


Madam, what paſſion does -untune your minde 3 T 
Wha hend( ayes ;he karyouthus/rails on greamefle? 
Who vicethhonowr; lyeq; and heis blinde (niffe; 
Le” at wo Court-(atrensare noterimd with -neat- 
pear /tucgin Balmes Saagit chepoevith, why? 
ANG9 Be H{HEt haubbve (hist renge anbwcr T- 
64>] | No,. 


©. a awom % 
— . 7 


of Albino avd Bellama. | 
[1 | Nano ſhe,yer mightT know your: 4 « I; EU 
ho Rants tro cn (ro x 
| With your endowments i woul her | 
” Andlimbe yourrare-perfections inherview;\ 
* Tn thiv one a@ Umay my ſclte approve 
e. More loving; then in-eatertaiminglove; ::-1 


» 1 2, Tleſay with what dexteritie youcan.' 7; 2 77 
+1 | Runo'rethe poikuresof che court-ſalute; 
D4 How'timly you cankifle a Ladies:Fan, | 
And neatly manage anembroydred ſure. 

How finely Spaniſh leg-ſhells youcan plaite, 
; And runc your rowelsat the courttetraite,. / 


OR a wt 


I might ſay younrewbiney,if'r be wieg  . vt 
That apa tes are in hrotheschnod/ ' rp 


2 Hef our SkilbinHaukes; ac inmuce,,4 *: 
uo yo pon "{ inns cerernonies —_ ww 3 She 
? How 795 harms Leen wave yourgaliant plumes, 

Rt ply are engag'dio deepperfumes; - 


A How kind/yoware unto ourchaihber/ſheesg/ > 7 
L How DT ener nr res epegt nA 


Y | How ofte-dagudends 
How faine afick &rcnm our ——_ 7 


_ How rar cours PI Varerrroome/ 
weethpgowcan att 


the privy<groente. , 
: | 
he > . all of 
fe; |} Bur nature ne tea ſocdnddid þ J 
- | Whicktofu ay uny.” DT, 4 
— _ oor reade make 
12s $06 jo Feat 
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. —_ 


14 The'pleapng Hiſtoric 


I will performewhatT have promis'd, Ger, 
Pleaſe you t'impart your Lady co my maid, 
Iſce my words your liver. wore does flix. + 
Into your face, whickin your channels ftraid, 
No mereof trouble then jay Lord adiew. 
T his courteous doore divorceth me:and you, 


Away flings ſhe,and lexves my- Lord alone, 

- More pev frvethen a widow, which bedewes 

Her husbands corps with teares, a womans $a92nc, | 

Or then the Lapaof diſeaſed ewes : 
So that whoſaw his jigging head would (weare, *' 
Wiſedome nar witeid ne're inbabue there. 


Don Riuele; poſentaſmili ce, 

That they ks his ak yen His eye 31: 

Bur ſeeing Facoin a {tnpid crance, Þ2J7 | 

He was polleſt with equall phrencezy, 
The mother came to th' reſcue,and well nigh | 
Scat herows witto beare theirscompany. / | 


\ 
Faine would he tell the cauſe of his drfafters, , 
And eagerlyherparents ftrove ro knwwit, - i1 | 
Yet ftrangely,themr this paſhon' over-maſters, + | 
Thatneir _ coated as ke, ner he could ſhowIlk, | 
As though an [cubes with yaprous rhrongs/ ; 
Eaclaſpt theix defertns, cod aaloapdredgir | 
(tongues, 
ene [23s | 
tevill trevelid ar nu tre f 


'To wake me feele 
Was thereno w 


of Albino and Bellama. 


WhenT withadmiration ID face, 
I boldlydurſt give any rongue the lye, 
That datr'd ol , with ſuch Faperacil, grace 
There dwelt one Arom of this tyranny, 
But — if that virgines Hierogliphicks be 
Of love and mildnefle, take them all for me; 


.. 
© 


ay 


” Tile make a caſement with this ftcely blade, 
ne, Jn my full breaſt;throu gh which myſoule ſhal peep, 
” And make my hearrin _—_— liquor wade, 
re. + Andinrrals all in jnyce of Hver teepe 
2 
Nay ftraic ght-way give hells yp coal his pay, 
For wafting me o're black Cocytus Bay, 


Or unto Proſerpine Fle poſt x fprire, 

To ferchm* a cnp of moiſt oblivion, 

Wherewiththe —_— exiled quice 
* Fury fromherRout knight, and Oberon, 
: T hatI not onely may forger diſgrace, 
But quire forget Lever bs, yr 


: 
T od nor, ſays Rive ou rle, 
= | ferters on/yonr heart, ne your ſonle : 


"Y | De there norco way het wad pens br _—_ 

> MBlinde Cupid; bow r tocontroul 
ie: | My Lot, fake Reed aloe quinting boy works trea- 
as,. | By paſſions tro tiveſtyour foule © , 4ſon,. 


He by his ſiye infinuariens oft 

* A good opmioninthe hearr doth nine. 

l Te moſt obducare ace by him'made ſoft, 

! Andhomage ge pay to Love their ſoveraigne fin, 
Fire'sin,not harts the Flint;but Cupid can 


Witk flames x0 cinders waſte the Flinry man, 


_ 


With glaring 


. The pleaſing Hiftorie 
A wily wer bath Gore of baites, - | 
Wherewith for Ameriſts he wiſelyangles, 

the tor th'eambiuons waites;. 


The greedy Carle with filver twiſts entangles: 
T keſfilke-laſcivious with a wanton eyc, 


Theauſtere Stoick-witha modeſt Fye. 


The tudious 'Templarit Neiwith Exgocalles, 
T he grave'preciian with a matrone g'a-e, 
minde with yertue he enthralles, 


The v 


A landed heire-with a bliſht-lilly face. 
i1cnrean layehke wiſely trowles, 


For 


With ſpiced rarities and frothing bowles. 


The crofle-adorers he with crofhng catches, 


Yet ftrang 


Bat to Sir Love 


cat is that 


ſhould joyne hands; 
Lare equall matches, | 


Grace, beauty,feature honour,vertue, lands, 


T his has adainty hand; that, lip,or eye, 


This chaſte,thae ſeeming, that will not deny. 


Noneare love. free, unlefle un 
Ofrhoſo choyce'bleflings Yenus ſole-ſonne 
None{whom age Fortune nature does enab 
evulh noes, negleRter 


With 


ble 


proffere 
c 
h Hywens offers. 


All areinclin'd «9 love,and all muſt bow, 
- tf Cupids: arrow doe but write, Love rbas. 


Tnveſt your noble thoughss with cov 


Let reaſon 


re. love ,zriwum 


ant 


Millions of Ladies breath in Albion, 
Havenere R ofe-lillies; and lefle tore of pride, 
Ile warrant though Billama now ſay noe, 


Fy 


Shece'} ndecge long,depyall was bes for, 


gr Don, ; 
; | 


# 


es;. 


Is; 


Yn Ke. Vis 19, To I 

of Albino. aud Bellami. © + , 
FH: quorth Doy Fuco:With a far-ſerchr \ 
{ Which all thartime was drenchr o*re-heygd1in "ets 
| Am I to black Cocyrus yet drawnenigh > 
! Where areth'Fliztan ſhades, thon tortred rhiefe? 

Call Khadamanthus forth, juſtice Ue have, 

Or in his breaſt my fteele ſhall dig : agrave, 


| Call forth the Furies with theirfnakie haires, 

' Pale=cheekr Erynnis,and her fifter Hagyes, 
{ Tell Nemeſis Te fetch her downe the Raires, 
| And ery what truth dwels in her wrathfull bragges. 

Diſpoyſon Vipers, T oades ;and crawling A 
And with their venom ſtretch her ſpacious TY 
ders; 

| Bid Cerberus belch from histriple jawes, 
* A barking-thunder which the earth may ſhake : 
Ile fetch che Dragons and the Scorpions pawes 
| From the full Zodiaque; her face to rake. 
* Comefarth Demagores, thy cunving try, 
To mazque<all beauty with a leprefic. 


We wilno more our Lilly-flemstranſplant, 

And (et our R6ſes @n theit —— and l1ppes , 

Their fairneſſe ſhall et hence ſirpaſſe the Ante,” 

Their crymſondye,thebrick or writhled hips, 
Beauty ſhall be exilde,deſpight ſhall end her, 3 

| Orelle weell changeher to another gender; 


I 


The Thratian artery; Aﬀe;') = Zea x 
Thatfor his wife paſt k the he pies Reg w; 
The Olub-mans fookevie did: d 


That pun.and carded nat Lidaxn tees = | 
The Greekes were fooles, that for © th 
: Ghangſs cheiftil yiabeo a fowd.cnguthd 


CO ET" OY — 
-— Pi & 
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Teves Black-ſmith was no privie Counlcller, 
T omatiy Verw for the ſore- head Hlagge, 
The joHy Hun'sman ſure did ſomething erre, 
Toſce 2 goddcAlc and become a Ragge. 
Tove was no golden ſhowre,ſure *twas agull, 
Nor c'retransform'd hiinſelfe into a Bull. 


Peace good my Lord, Don Rive'etolaycs, s 
What unceth pafiton doth your ſcule en-trance, +I 
Your wcrds are like the Bacchinalian laycs, | 

Wherewith the Prieits their god of wine enh1nce, - 


Whay,nan,though this fond ſhe from you did ftarr,# 
Another Ifay, My Lordawith all my beart. ; 


Obſcrve the praiſe of Doves maſculine, 
Which woo = females , with I come to woe, 
N-t in afitof woman cry and whine, 
Srraighe to another haſte ifthe ſayes noe. 
If to one face, our Rockof love we ope, 
We pinion Cupid s wings;and fetter hope. 


Bell:ma flights; what they ? ſhall we conclude, 
| All wemen will deny you their aflent? 
| A ſtrangeinduion; Call all Ladics lewd: 
/ Cauſe + lors and ſomg few to Venice wene 
' Amongſt athouſand maids, theres ſcarcelytwo,, | 
As coy Bellamenow bath donewill doe. _. 


Wherefore created were theſe glorious lights, 
Whick in the azure £rmamen: appeare ? 

Why was dayes Charrioter with luſtre dight ? 
Onely to guild with rayes his proper Spheare? 
No,tslend brightnefle to the borrowing lampes, * 
Andcleare the carth fromnights obſcuring ny 
Yi 


of Albinoazd Bcllama. 


hy has Dame Nature ſo much brightnefſe lent 
o Diamonds, T opazcs, and other gems ? 


Duely enrich themſclyes? no, to 1grxzent 
flhegloryo ourrings and D:adems, 
= The Oftridge tor hi\mſelte wearesnot kis plumes, 
Nor for's owne nofe the Civet Car perfumes, 


So on our ſpruceRt Ladies, matchleſſe grices 
Aer notbeſtowed,to delighe them'elves. 
Pandora was nottieaiur'd upin faces, 
CC Fro bring conrenr unto poficfiing elves, 
tart,” Bur *cauſe our Here's ſhould the comfort finde 
Of winning beauty and awillng minde, 


The maid of Babylor I know , ws faire, 
*Andrichin all the lincaments of beauty; 
"Yet ws ſht kinde,which did not them empaire, 


For Natures bounty beſt requitedis, 


F ſhewd ro Natures heſtes her forward duty: 


By yeelding free aflerucro Hymens bliflle. 


Vpo 


enof Carthage dexrereſpets beſtowd 
ageling Prince ofruin'd Trop. 
Choyce love unto Leander, Heroſhowd : 

The Cyprian godd Me wov'd her ſappey boy, 

$ All fravghe withpitty, but that peewithgirle, 


Bout whaſc fleck walte hels vipers wade & twirle, 


l 


2 Nor ſuch examples wants our lateſt age, 
{Ot virgine-lovers theſe roparallell 


{Who, ey ry way; thofe formerequipage, 
With whom records and moderne pamphlets ſwell, 
s, * Thencourage Don;fearenot tohriide a face, 
=. T hat hath more pitey,and more loyely grace, 


hy > 


20 The pleaſing Hiftorie 

Much eaſe (quoth Fuco) tomy love-kick heart, 

My Leed.tab your ſage adviſement brought, 

For I ſuppos'd; rk I dahiart yonkers dart, 

Had ſeſkeed ſv,nocaſement could be bought : 
T'on herlookt through ſuch a pleaſing glafle, 
As though that ſex inher contrafted was. 


I thought r have ſent my Thyſick Door forth 

Vnto his Herball, ro aderefie my 111, 

T*ask &/£ ſculapius for ſome earth-berne worth, 

Which might accompliſh my intended will. * 
But that tis ſayd, Apollo once complaind, 
No heatb to cute loves fevers could be gaind, 


Whilſt an opinion of her matchleſle grace, 
Scorched my baſome with affeFigns glcames, 
Mineeyesnc're ſtraggled to RT .- face, 
Nor conld I bathe my thoughts in Letbes {treames 
But now Ile ſound retrait, reclaime my minde, 


Not catch a falling ftazre, nor graſpe the winde. 


TT his ſaid; with ſparkling ak he waſke the lane, 

Which tothe Lirabeckothitbedy leades, 

Health to Bellame,and a healdh againe, 

Till, where his feet, his Ww1 ever treades, 
So well he took his ſack'witFvut a toſt, 


That »ſtead of kiſling berzhakilt the polt. 


Diſpaſſiond quite as in a breathleſle calme, 
Don —_ bids Don Fuco tiiew, :1- 


But hooted lowdly like a ſtsill-ron'd halme, , 
When his ſwift ſeed tooke farewell of his view» i'r 
Accurſing Fate,and railing on his daughter, K; 
Which aught beget inHeraclitus laughter, 8 
ay 
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Havel (ſayes he) ſach Craſſian heapes of gold, 
Candemn'dto (leepe in iron-ribbed cheſts? 
Did I delightin veſtments courſe and old, 
| Wherein &4nthropopboges bave dug them neſts ? 
Nay,wiſht there were no taverne-juyce,or ſports, 
Or change of faſhions, but in Princes Courts ? 


"Have I fate brooding o're my treaſur'd place, 
{And ſum'd the ſurplaſage of each yeares rent, 
Confin'd my ſpendings toa weekly rare, 
Enjoynd a penance —_ th'allowance ſpent ? 
e And when an Earletun'devery grace to win her, 
She ſlights his vowes, nor gales nor gold can pin 
. (her, 
ut ſince ſhe ſlight{my matches, I will match ber, 
he ſhall of peeviſhnefie che harveit reape, 
nebSince rhis Dons matchlefle fortunes could not catch 
ie, I ſhall erelong make her affeQions cheap. (her, 
at. 3 Herlove ſhall ſtoope tocourr a commen Farme, 
* A Lordſhip then ſhall ſcorne to feld an arme, 


ly Lord, her mother Lady Ardaſayd , 
parents ire ought notto force aflent, 
ealth blend with viee can ne're diſheart a maide, 
o whom bleſt vertwess the choyce content. 
| There's other thinggdoe maids affetions ſtirre, . 
* Bede aMannow,anda Pledſe you Sir, | 


Madame (quorh he) in yaine you doe excuſe x 
Y our daughters folly with your friendly aire, | 
* HKWhenext Ioffcrſheſhallnot refile, 7 
> Sirah, gocharnefle ſtraight my wheeling chaire :. . , 
| Ilerryifleſlecontent and pleaſure dwells "1 
Have Ta Princes cowts,thenin Monaſtick ces. { 
en 
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When he was coach'd,the Lady Arda went 
To faire Bella”, bedew'd with fireaming teares, 
T he gods, fayd ſhe, haveravel'd thy content, 
Socrowes uncomtort will thy nirgire yeares : 
For unto Darw: y decs thy wo haſte, 
Where he will vow thee everlalting chaſte, 


MaJam, ſayes ſhe, I feedon nought but gall, 

Aloes and Rue, 'caule of my fathers wrath 

Th vccaton though of h is diipleaine, ſhall 

With Baycs,in ftcad of Cyprefle, ſtrew my path, 
When vcrtue (eales the contract, welcome Hyme 
Bur till chargever thall my heartdeny men, | 


Thus ſate they parling : Lady Ardevrg'd | 
Producing reaſons te enforce all. nt ; 
Belluma aniwer'd,beg'd, excus'd, and purg'd 
Herſclic trom blamc,by urging love, content, 
Bur urging and exculing, ler them fit, 
And ſcethe tathe: champing on the bit. 


Whecomming to the cage of virgine-pride, 

Kanockt at the wicket with the icon cto W, 

To whole (mall neck white phillets nere were tyd 

Whi.h in more ancient daycs &id child-bcd thow, 
He rapt fo hard, the ſound did fright the aire, 
Yet itill none came,none was not lockt in prayer.) 


Atlength the Tanitor, of ſtature Large, A 
With Crozier ſt iffe,girt ina haire cloath Frock, IA 
Whoſe meagre lookes did call for Charovs Barge, FA 
Aud all whoſe body was a ſapleſſe ſtock, A 
C awve,and with. hm liſh voyce,demand”d who 
With (uch fluill bo#'s c<jo,0's theur REL ? | 
rick 
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| Fricnd, ſayes my Lord, wy errand wings my ſpeed, 
| Speakes high importance with the Priorcfle: 

"10 Thou intheſe Angeli-lookcs my haſte mayſt read; 
” Helve me to th*preſence of the Abbateſſe. 

The Porters heart ſoone ſtept into his eye, 

Tuning his language ro a quick reply. 


+ My Lord,(ayes he, obedience is myduty, 
> Whilſt your commands ſpeak in (o high atone, 
| Yetleſt your ſuooth chind zoutbs lay trege to beauty, 
Your Lordſhipſpight of ſtate muſt walk alone, 
I am an Ennach,elſe in yaine I vow'd, 
I had miſtook my pillow 1n a crowd, 


| Him he condu Qed to the Kitchin,where 

| Store of Anatomies imployed was 3 

# Some d1d thecandle-flickes, ſome lavers cleare, 

| | Some ſcowred pewrer,ſome reburniſht braſle, 
Don askesrhe cau(e : the Porter him acquaints, 
'T was gainſt a Feaſt of high account, A{-Saints: 


Within the Hall, a yonger ſort of Girlesg, 

Yet courſe cnough,c1d bruſh yermilion lookes, 
tydef Some, crofles rub; ſome, ropes of praying pearles: 
»w. | Some duttedveſtments ; ſome,their gilded boukes, 


re, | Somekncaded wafers,and hiscfhye ſtampr, 
rayer, Whoſe purple ftreames the Dragons ſulphures 
(dampt, 


All at Don Rivelezzo were amarz'd: 

xk, | And, looking,onerub'd off a noſe of wax, 

2. FAſecondraz'd acheek, anothergaz's, 

Andpluck: from Kart” her periwizge of flax, 

ho | One blinded Serrut,and 61d rend her filke, 

-o0e? } Ouc broke the cruze,and (pil; the virgine-milke, * 
Fricn x 


24 The pleafing Hiftorie_ 
Don palt another a into an inner revme, 


Where was another rank of virgine-iry, 
Someweaving Arras on the nimble loome, 
And inter-twiſting gold with tapeſtry, 
With filke of Naples twiſted in ſmall ropes, 
Some id the Cowles cembroider ſome the Copes. | 


At laſt he came into anupper place, 
Climbing thereto by richly gwlded ſtaites, 
Where ſate another troope ot nobler race, 
O aquilted Cuſhions, andin Ivoric Chaire 5, 
About the ceater, in arobe of ſtate, 
The matrone /eſta of the Virgines (ate. 


Theſe were cemployd about farre nobler things: 
For ſome of Sainted haire did bracclets rwinc: 
Others ſtring Beades co ſtint the knees of Kings: 
Some trim'd with coſtly Gems the Ladies ſhrine. 
One tun'd the mulick,and a witty other, 
Feoted an Aveto the Virgine-mother. 


The grave old Matrone crawling from, her throne 

Of Indian teeth, archt o're with cloth of gold, 

Vpon her aged kaces with zealous tone, 

Sayes, Heavens meſlenger,what is*c you would ? 
Th'amazedLord with wonder quarreld long, 
Ee he could uayoyce his falenc'd tongue, 


i. bd od GS 


Madam, ſayes he,why pay you reverence? 

Why are yau guilty of th'adering fin ? 

*Tis a deluſion of your weakned ſence, 

I amno Cherub, Pow re,nor Serapbix : 

The Heraulds ftile me Rivelez 30's Don, 
Your ffiend and ſervant with a cap and con--- 


HY, Xt 
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of Albino 4zd Bellama, 2$ 
My Lard, quoth ſhe,excuſe my fond miſtake, 
Forg're my ſight I weare a duskithglaſſe, 


My zeale in prous ations ſure did make 


| Me give you more reſpes then civill was. 


But take your ſeate, andif my power orstill ; 
Can crewne your wiſhes, be youſureI will, 


Madam, (ayes be,l havea ſcornfull Laſſe, 
Whom Nature hasenricht with ſpeciall grace, 
To whoſe perfeRtions herrefleRing glafle 
Is paraſite; addes pride unto her face : | 
So that,though Earldomes ceurt ker, her diſdain 


Non-ſuites their ſervice,and ker brow un-plaing 


Into your number of chaſte-zealous ſhees, 

Entrance unto this girleyouchſafe,I pray, 

Vato your order, I the conſtant fees 

Ot gold and acres, and of vowes will pay : 
Since ſhe Don lighted, Ihave vowdtofee 
How long ſkce'l honour the religions knee,” 


10th ſhe,thoſe virgines which my hallawd roofs 
Does canopy, my prudence does prote& : = 
I make blinde love and folly Rand aloofe, 
And all loves paper-plots I doe deteR. 

Great ones have oft aſſayd, bur yet my cate 

Has buried their iatreatiesin the aire, 


| With godly precepts I enrich their mindes, 


And make them (which is}rare) ateighteen good, 
I'dmit no Royſters, onely Maids and Hindes 


# To doe thera (ervice,and prepare us food, 


Pleaſe youto ſend your daughter ,ſhe thall be 
Gromnd vith delights of molt prapſegadenr glee. 
$ Heres 
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Heavens, ſayes Don, crowne your enſuing dayes 2 
With all delights which wait your holy orders ; 
May the ſad Cypreſſe,and the Bridall Bayes , 
Ne're ſprigge nor blofſome in your quiet borders, 
Jle plumemy ſwift endeyonrs, I'lc make haſte, | 
'T'inveſt Bellames with your habits chaſte, 


When Dons farewell had ceaſt ro move the aire, 

Sayes #5) aerws her virgine traine, 

We,with th'eajoymenc of this Lady faire, 

Shall ſtufke our Carkanets with mickle gaine, 
Weel trolickeit,and taſte the 5 weaned | pleaſure 
Nor {hall our joyes be liſted in with meaſures, 


'Theercdulous world we gull with flver ſhrines, 
Dur grave behaviours,and retired lives, 
When we in naked trath ace Libertines, 
And taſte the pillow-joyes of ſprightfull wives, 
When through the yault our luity ſhayelings pac 
All the choyce meaſures of delight ro chaſe, 


Thos leave them with their haire-lacke crownes, 

(And ſee Rivele330 now ariv'd at home, 

Who by that time had plaind his brow from frow 

'And all be-calmd with ſugred words doth come ; 
Thea tels his Lady he had found atowre, 
Would guard Bellama from Toves yellow ſhowre,: 


Servants are poſted to theold Exchange, 
Others to ſellers ofthe filke-wormes (poyles, | 
Some to briske Proteuſſes,[mirke Taylors range, 
Someto the Strationers, ſome haſte for oyles, 
One carves the image of a martyrd Saint, 
Another breathes a ſoule with gold or _ ; 
QI 
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one muſt be idle, tilliamarſhald rankes, 

[1 chings be ordred for this virgine-yow, - 
vine ye ſpongie teatcs, and puft-paſte flankes 
rs. Bellama's bridall tede is lighted now. 
ſte, ® Her husband is /Irgimitie, yetlooke, (booke. 
Her beads for rings, for ſongs ſhee'l change her 


yes 


C he Coack is harnefled, Beflama come, 

he father (ayes, Hence with thac dew ofgriefe, 

ivenot 2 ſad adiew untoour home, 

utinthy thoughts let comforrrule as chicfe, 
ſure# Shecrav'd a bleffing enher globe-like joynts, 
'ES, 


Then coached thither where her Sire appoints. 


s the ſweet-yoyced Philomeledoes fir 

'th pike Eglantime,with ſorrow dreft, 

Cauſe ſome rnde Sylvane 1n a raging fit, 

natcht her faint chickens from their downy neſt. 
So did the Lady Ardz dight with mourning, 
Deplore Bell/ama's loſe with her returning. 


As when flye Repra/din his widened jawes, 
s ſeizing on the gimbly.friskinglambe, 

rwhenthe T yger with vs Ro__ pPawes, 
Hath caught thernfant of the becking damme, 
#F And thenthe Shepheardscare prevents the ſharks, 
wre,} One lowdly howles, the other hoarſly barkes, 


o ſemblably,when as the waiting crew, 

ISaw the departing of their golden age, 

One = Bellame,with eye-dew,adiew, | 

EAnorhers griefunlockt che phrenzic cage (bands. 
# Sometore thcir haire, ſome rene their ſhovlering 

'$. | Somethwackt they hwaſts,and wrung theiroylhc 

Not C > (hands, 


Ee. 
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But all in vaine, their I»diay Mine was gone, 

Their minting houſe deprived of the tampe, 

Their coſtly gemmes were chang'd to pe bell ſte 

[Their Hemiſphere forſaken by their lampe, ; 
Saturne's exilde, Fove awes this maffic Ball, 
And now the Iron age un-goldeth all, 


} 
Cc 
$ 
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The wandring wheeles be-ftud with Iron knob 

Poſted Bellamg tothe Virgin-rower, 

Which freed her from the noyſe of ſcrvile throbs; 

Is entertained like a goddy power, 
Led by the ſeeming Saints, unto the place, 
Where fate Paxetle with a Matrone grace, 


If Rivele; 30's preſence frighred them, 

Much more they at Bellama were amaz'd: 

[T hey cald her Phenix,beautics onely gem, 

And all with fixed tapers on her —_— 
Somehad a meane,ſome curious were before, 
Bucher firſt fight ſhewd (clte-conceit the dore, 


For as when Tithons bride breakes out afarre, 
And through th'expanſc ſpreads forth her yong 
vhe bydegrees,pops out each twinkling ſtar, - (lig 
And d&ims atlengthche miſtrefle of the night, 
As winter Chappel-clarks,when prayers are d 
Diſ-light each flazing wax, or tallow Sun, 


- 
So when Bellama brightly did appeare, 
With mourning rayes inthe Monaſtick ball, 
he vail'd each face that moyed in that ſpheare: 
And furcher,by degrees un-faced all. | 
Nay, acthelaſt,the miſtrefle of the traine,, | 


Looks like pale Zþ@lx jg berearkned waine. 


of Albino'»d Bellama. 


nd as dayes Prince, light luſtres archy-beare, 
ends ro the Moone ker hilver mid-night rayes, 
; 5 from the Qcean warry current ſftreame, 
11 fo bonghev'ry cadent rothat Chaos itrayes, 

As to aroome he-fog'd with miſtsof night, 
all, Þ Tiwuncenſed weekes do lend a mid-day light, 


2s 


to each brow, Bellama's brow gives white, 
aobsLocv'ry cheek, Bellama's cheek gave rokes ; 
0ev'ry eye, Bllama's eye gave fight: 
obs; o ev'ry breath, Bel/ama's breath gaye pokes 3 
To cv'ry part, Bellama's part gave grace ; 
| Toevy ry face, Bellama gave a tace. 


ome cald her goddefle of the” Cyprian Tle, 

ome ſayd T'royes reing was untombd againe, 

ome herthei{c|fe-enamourd boy did tile, 

ome ſayd the Boat-bay did delude their traine. 
One nam'd her thus, one ſayd the was another, 


Bucall confeſt gxceeded Cupids morher, 


e aged Patronefle' withrpalſi'd lips 

urtred a welcome to her lovelygue, 

ut arthat time the Moone was ineclypſe, 

'hich with en»fecbling feares dd them arreſt. 
Some ſbrilly ſcreamd,ſome brazen pans did clang, 
Tocaſe her travell,and abate her pang, 


- 

nd when'the monthly-horned Queen had got 
er face againe with filver glitter sayd, 
ave onely what the Dragons taile docs (por, 
a their pale Lillies bluſbing Clarrer ſtrayd 2 
Then did the aged veyce repeat againe, 
Welcome faire Lady romy Mayden-weaine: 


C ;_ Hg 
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go The pleaſing Hiftorie- 
Ker inftauration was ſomewhat ſtrange, 
Led byninevyeſtals (for th'odde number was 
__ efteemedin their ſacred range, 
As by the Poet in his quaffing glafle ) 
Bach ofher joynted Lillies one did hold, 
Save onely that which waites the wedding gold, } 


Adornd with veſtures, white as bleached ſnow, |} 

A Cyprefſe mantel], ever which was catt, x 

Solightly heng,'t would aot abide a blow, 

A milke white Ribben lockt nnto ker waſte, 
Grac'd with a crucifix : her {lender wriits, 
Withpraying beads were wreath'd on ſable twiſts, © 


Grave Piazella uſherd her along, 

Bravely attended with ker choyſeft Nuns; - 

Wichout Drum, I rumper,or an armed throng, 

Or champing courſers, or the wide-mouth'd Guns, 
Each held religionin ſome boly right, 
With holy water,which the divels fright. 


Tnte the place of holy worſhip, they - 

Entred,where gawdie ſuperſtition was, 

Saints, Alcars, ſtore of crucifixes gay. 

Whoſe ſtately worths my weak expreffion paſſe. 
Scarce wasthere knowne a canonized Saint, 
Which carving did not there beger, or paigr. 


With Rrong deyotion all the yirgines pray, 
Atthe direQion of the praying Bead, 
"Their Ave=Mavies, Santo, Salye"s ſayd, 
Invoking ey'ry Saint to iatercede. 
Piez;athen, Bellama kneeling downe, | 
Did wreath ber temple with the virgiue=crowne, 7 
Theſe} 


1 


| 
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Theſerites perform'd,behinde an iron grate | 
Appeared brcathing cowles, and walking copes, 


37: 


' Whoſe wri:hed lookes their births did ante-date, 


And change the cyphers girdled in with ropes. 
Their haire had purchas'd wings, and flew aways 
So Cid their braines as [yme &61d whiſpring (ay, 


Vntothis Monazfiry in gloomy ſhades, 

From Croftfull Priory theſe th: velings pace, 

D.ftant from hence not two Itdlian ſtades, 

Exrths bloud|effe womb was wimbled all the ſpace. 
Vnder the craggy rocks and champian did 
A road=way lye, from vulgar prying kid. 


This dark{ome 12th they uſually did treao, 

Fo trathque with their ſhe-ſequeſtred zeale, 

With whora for curtaine-dalliance oft they pled, 

Bur their ſuccefſe my muſe dares not en-neale. 
Theſe loving ſportings are not faults,the lim 
Is, when our walles keepe not the ſcandall in» 


Amongſt the holy men that hither came, 

To joyne theiriflue with the fiſter-hood, 

A yotary, Albinocal'd by name ; 

Not Fortunes white-boy, yer of Abby-bloud : 
Hisgreat-grand- father ſome few ages fince, 
OfGlaſtenbury Primate was, and Prince, 


His ſtature did not reach thetip-toc height, 
Nor with the long. neckt Cranes did confliQs wage; 
Something compleat by nature, net by flight, 
Some twenty circled ſnakes ſum'd up kis age, 
Diſcreet as Tyro's areghad ſtore of wit, 


Inthat he knew to uſe, and husband iss; p4 
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ba Thepleafing Hiſtories 
By civill carriage, and his modeſt looke, 
Bic gaind the loye of his Lord Frioriſt, 
He bowled,courſed, angledin the brooke, 
His pleaſure was his joy and pleaſures lift. 
Oft woulrl he rove ( had his content a dearth ) | 
'Throngh ch'hollow belly of th'nn-boweldearth, | 


Jometimes permitted, ſometimes by command 
- From his Lord Prior to the holy mother, 
Comvaying voyces, or the paper-hand 
Oft-times alone,ſcarce ſorted with another. 1 
The Matron did with courteous eye re pet him, 1 
Knowing no ill of him, did not ſuſ pca him, - 


EO ES 


Vhe oft would praiſe his Monkſhipto her traine, 

Calling his breaſt bleſt yertues choyces ſhrine, 

And vewd ſhe ſeldome ſaw ſuch beauty raigne | 
| 
| 


Vpon a face thats pusely maſculine, \ 
And*twas not common athis yearesto kade 
. Soneata perſon with ſopure a miride, 


Hee'd freedome of diſconrſe,not privacie, 

Tefts, ſporting,lauzhcer and lip-dalliance; 

Ofr on Bellaing wouldhe fx his eye, 

And ſhe to him would anſwer glance for glance. 
They gazd {olong andoft,ull they didtye 
*Thur hearts coge ther onely by thecye, 


Toves fever at the caſements of the ſoule 

A atring,eaflamed evcryſecrertpart, 

That paſſion now his reaſon doth controule, 

And withthe gyvesof Love en-chaines his heart: 
And walking with Bard:no,ſceking pleaſures, 
Wc did Billgng Gong in loftic meaſures, 


To 
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To his Companionin prayſc 


of BrLtaMa, 
JT)®/ ſeeyou owes, bills , you ſpreading trees, 


W hich wrap their lofty heads in clouds? doſt ſee 


Ton bouſe of little worth, andleſſer beight ? 
Doſt thinke a Tewell of ten thonſand weight 
Can dwell within that fſaotie Carkenet? 

Doſt think the gawdie Sun each nightdoes ſet 
Andriſcth from you roofe? Doft thinkths Moone 
With deuble horne, and glittring tapers, ſoone | 
Williſſue tkexce? Didſt ever ſee an eye 


| Which checkt the beames of awjull Majeſſy? 


Doſt thinke an earth -borne beauty can be found, 
Wick darts forth luſtre from the ſullen ground, 
T's kiſſe the glorious Skies? or canſt thou thmke 
The Queene of beautie dwells in ſuch s chinke? 
Doſt rhinke? tis poore why doe I queſtion ſo? 
Thoud ar {t confirme all this by oath, I knows. 
Since my Bz\lama's there, all life, all breath, 
Whoſe preſence can enlive the ſoule of death, 
Deſpight of ſickly Nature : ſhe is ali faire 

And truly meriteth Bellezza's chaire. 

All thoſe fire treaſures which diſperſed lye 
'Twixt Poles and Parallels pay to bereye 

And, with ber ſpan, contratted in tr meet, 

As radiant ,ved, white, ſmooth, [ fo nicb ene ſweet, 
Sbe is the worlds Epitomy end ſoule, 

And with her mmcb of earth, out-worths the whole, 
Shee's beauties Archy-fount : as riv lets ſinall 
Borrewſromegreatercurrents,and they all 

Pay tribute to the Ocean, uſt ſo 

The dimmer ſhafts of wes Cupids Bow, 
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Homage wwto Bellama, beauties day. 
I tell thee, there's not ane/mall:worth of bers, 

But loudly ſayes, that foppiſh nature erres 

Tn other beauties : noris this all, for why? | 
Her tboughts pluck flarres and duwk th'imperiallskie. 
Fertue aud Beautie both : why * tis as rare 

As froſts in Tune,or Comets is the aire, 

As Crowes in Aſrich, e/£ olas want pufjes, 

Or ſhe-preciſians want Geneva rufſes. 

Tet my Bellam' alone ,and ove unites 

T be beauteous colours noble red and whites, 

Whitb beavers iſſue ,Vertue : dar'ſt then d:ny, 

Tf not divine, ber baljo a Deitie? 

Tip Cynibis's bornes with wonder , winde al-u1, 
And mount the ſaidle of awirgedcloud : 

Then circleeetb, end ſee if thou canſt find: 

Halfe ſuch a feature withſo rare a minde. 

T know when thou retumnſt tbou'lt ſay with me, 
Bollama's beautie is 4 A. pexcee. 


— , 
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'I hus he to reckes and buſhes did diſcover, 
The ſecret flames which (corcht his hc ated breaſt, 
'Thovgh he as yer was nota yocall lover, 
Au fhrowded his cloſe lovein ſmiles and jeſt ; 
Yet Fortune frentimes docs Venus grace 
Hee got bp. freedoracinan eye-leiſc place, 
L 
For. | 
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For there a Turkes Elyyiun was the tage 

Whereonthe Virgines ated parts of mirth, 

Which Nature did with nobler gifts engage, 

And decked more than other parts of earth : | 
And Bellam's breath was ſuck a powerfull thing, 
It here eid keepe aneverlaſting ſpring, 


The angry pang of congealing Eaſt, | 

And ſturdy North,cold Winters itouteſt royſers, 

Durſt ne're of cnrled lockes the trees deveſt, 

Nor e're were heard to whiſtle in their cloyfſters. 
Such vernall blafts came from Bellama's mouth, , 
Kept here Favonius,andthe dropping ſourh. 


And ifſharp froſts did in her abſence ſteale 
Into this place,and glaz'd the tatling ftreames, 
Theninto chtyſtall would the ſprings congeale, 
Andev ry flower was rayd with filyer beames : 
Yetif Bellama did bur glance her eye, 
The chiytftall and the filver thence did fliye, 


Nay,ftrange it was to heare the purling wet, . 
The ſawcic froſt with angry murmures chids, 
And with ts conſtane jarres and ftruglings fret, . 
Theathaw to teares, and on the Venice (lide ; 
Yet oft Bellama would call in her rayes, . 
Toview the ilyer purles, and chryftall wayes-- 


Into this garden once Albino gor; 

Yet ah! but once, and met bis ſoveraigne faire, 
Hoping theirkearts ſhould ty rhe Gordien knor, 

He fand her beauty with ſuch courting aire z- 

For though he was a Monk, love did inftruR him. 
Oni 10 Love potteee Foncepe Scondeſ hims 
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Meofcentimes with trembling thombe would preſſe 


Her dauncing veine, way to her heart to finde, 


AVhilſtconſcous ſhe her looks with red wold edrcfle, 


Fearing her pulſe was traytor to her minde : 
For 'tis emtrurh'd by ſome ,that by this vaine 
We may the knowledge of affe&ions gaine, 


"Such knowledge gaind, he, by her pulſes touch, 
Which leapt to meer, notchide his buſte thombcs$ 
*T hat he defir'd a kifle, and found it ſuch, 

Whoſe [weetnefle far'out-ſweets Hybla's combes : 

Thencryd, give for each lip a cherry- ſweet, 
And then a third, in which they two may meet. 


Such quickning heat was from thoſe kiſſes lene, 


TT hat thawd his voyce,and did unfreezc his rongue, 


"Packtthence deſpaire,exiled diſcontent, 
And madehim vent what was concealed Iong : 


For though deſire and loye each minute bid him, 


Yet feare,his habit, and her beauty chid him, 


Madam,queth he, vouchſafe acourteouseare 
 Vnto my words, ſcat from an amorous heart, 


ch hath long time bin wrackt with hope & fear, 


.Geft deſpaire,and Cupids awfull dart; 


till this time (reſtrain'd by black diſaſters) 


Could ne're apply lip-love, or vowell-plaſters, 


Be pleas'd'ro know (yet ſure youneeds muſt know 5 
(ir 
FT houghT ſhould want heart, hand, er voyce to ſhow 


a beauty ſo divinc,muſt needs divine, 


When &rf your beauty in mine eyes did ſhine, 
'I hey flipranmtomy breaſt,and told my heare, 
Wie godot love by thew kad (got adazt, 
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My heart made quick reply, (1f hearts haye yoyce } 
You ever have ſuch faichtull ſervants been, 
T hat what you like, T'le freely call my choyce, 
For beauty brought by you,does hires teen; 

Carry this meſſage back,rell her 'ris beſt 

Thar hers thould hear my baſome, I her breaſt. 


Pcace,peace,quoth the,ſpeak not a word oftove, 
Er feare my anger,{cornes,and folly writes, 
Eagles love Eagles, and the Dove the Dove : 
Haukes brook not Buzzards; or the Vheaſant Kites, 
Equals love equals : bur nn-equall flame 
Is:cen'd vt.htolly,and expir.s with ſhame, 


Tru-,quoth he, likenefle does the heart encline, 
Gcearnclle loves greatmfle, without farther ſearchy 
Yercrawling Ivics lo tic Elmesen-twine, 
And gall-lefie Turtles wich the Eagles pearch, 

I baulk your greatneflr; for as goed, not great, 

I homage pay and loves alarums bear, | 


Thoſe airy titles, whichambition ſwell, 
Anil pufte like-bladders,ur like bladders burſt, | 
The worldlings goddefle,which in cheſts does dwel, 
Is gnawne with ruſt,and makes thecheſterscurſt, 
Honour 15 ty'd unto the Princeseye, 
And wealth to Fortunes mutability. 


T have not wealth (nordoc I want) what then? 
Mult Hymen ſtoope unto the nods ofgold? 
Muſt 1 yiile Bonner uato Ermnmen? 
And Vertue by the Herau!d be controlde? 
No, love does blaze the nobick armes : andthe , 
Þ bat cap. maigtaine herl6licyin loye canme: 


ms « # 


Ze eaſeng I tfnorte 


Stay ſtay ,quoth ſhe, you will be out of winde, 
Me thinkes the voyce of greatnefle ſpeakes delight ; 
Our Poets onely then faigne Cupid blinde, 
When children of the Sun doe dote on Night; 
Or folly mounted on Icariey wings, 
Courts Queens afteRions, & does gaze on Kings, 


No,ſayes Albino$tis the contrary, 
Love never is more purblinde chen rrhen earth 
_ houſe to boule, and pedigrees doetye 
cutcheons to Scurcheons in pure vertuesdewth, 
For Rega)l flames bleſt goodnefle onely teenes, 
And vertue onght to court the love of Queenes, 


We all are borne for publique good: 'tis vaine 
= torch-lightro embelliſh Titans rayes, 
caſt our ſtock of wacer in the maine z 
Suchlove from lawes of love and nature ſtrayes : 
Bur thoſe that Forture hath caricht with goods, 


Should darne up natures wants,by mixing bloods: 


Was I the Ce/ar of the Romane Rtemmes, 
(Once onely darling to the King ofskies) 
Did both the Indies pay me tribuxe-Gerames, | 
T'de not unite adouble Majeftie, 

For being no diſtinRionin degree, 

She would aflume that hononr due to me, 


Sheedchide me ſooner than I durſt check her, 

And as the proverbe, quarrell forthe breeches, 

On ſome choyce meane that honour Ide conferre, 

Should ſue with humble Sirs,and low beſeeches, 
'T hus was ſhe tyde to payment of reſpeRs, 
Hiceoe'd ith Batz-lorero wine nog 
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Where beauty doesindite, and yertues ſeale, 
Greatneſle is not requir'd to ſer bis hand: - ;. 
Thovgh greatneſle bere may-vertues.4Qs repeale ; 
Yet vertues a&ts in Cupids courts muſt ſtand. 
Then where I finde grace, feature, vertuesdwell}, 
I've greatnefe,wealth,and honour ; tole the ball. 


Then with kinde aires,life of my wiſhes ſpeake, 

Bid honour know his diſtance, wealth depart, 

Andlerttheday of true contentment break 

From thy cleare lips, tocheare my miſted heart, 
O with onecircle, let my armesenfold 


The ſonle of honeur, and the heart of gold. 


Sir, quoth B:ema, wealth is not my aime, 
Nor doesthe galcs of honour heave my ſoule, 
higher prize an atioathan aname, 
And value more 2 pamphlet than aroule. 
Where 1 with comclinefſe finde vertne mixt, 
My love,eycs,thoughts,arc onthatobjx fixre 


I ſpeake not much of love, leſt youpreſume;z 
And ſpeak a little, leſt you ſhould deſpaire, 
I would not have my words your hopes deplume, 
Nor featherthem to reach the higheſt aire, 
Iſfumme up all inthis, when as I ay, 
I wall not with diſdaines thy ſervice pay. 


Oh happy words! oh more than ſacred breath / 
Albinolive, Bellama (ayes thou muſt: | 
Confront dire Fate, andchallenge meagre death, 
"Tis notinthem v6 moulder thee to duſt: 

Yet be advis'd let not proud folly in, 


'T he conqueſt 1323 great to bold as win, 


49 T he pleaſing Hiſtoric 
" Our Anchoriſt with all the words that joy. 1--- 
 Hearting a lover,waSacquarnted with, Sf 
Actoſts is Saim a the winged boy, 
Anda —_ tothe Quneene of heare and pith, 
Smiled and glanc*d,payd thanks, defirda kiſſe, 
' Amid prayd time give an age uato his blifſe, 


But when dayes lamp had wan the weſterne clyme, 

And wrapt his head 1s Sea-greene Thetislap, 

Our lover muſt obſerve the chaunting time, ; 

And bids his Saint adiew * ob- hard miſhap? | 
Ohis a hell ro think what helliſh paine ; 
Truclovers by unkinde divorcement gaine / | 


Yet by that time the hoary headed Syre 

Had ſumf*d twelve fixty minutes,he againe: 

Returnd tthis Lady,when b:ight Tyrans fre 

Was newly riſen from the brackith maine, 
And common greetings paſt amidſt their pleaſures, 
He,inhis Ladics hands theſe lines entrealtres, | 
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V pox 'Bellama's. walking in the 7 
Garden, and with h1's. A 


MY teeming phanke ſtrives/choycefair ) to chaig B 
Eternity to time, that nere (hall wainez - 
And make thoſe garden minntes ſee the Sun 


En:to:nbdin darknefle,and the earth un-ſpun KK 
Fre they expire that all ſucceding times [ou 
May know and tell the ſubje& otcheſerimes; | > 
Aſjift we Flora, that I may with grace A 


Worthy its honour, ſhadyw forth that place 
Of ſpreading trees, ſweet bearbs and fragrant Flowres, Th 
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Each twigge with amorous touch e mbrac't bis Mate, 
Like Bacchus ſacred tree his propping ſlate; 

Or Ivie,Elme, that neither Sun nor | inde 

Tobis retired conclaves paſſage finde. 

Within whoſe walles a halfe-nights dark»eſe dwellers, 
Which Satyrs growing pallaces excelles, 
Or Anchorets /ecluding Hermitage. 


| Here, like a common Theater, or Stage, 
| Each ſpiced childe of earth in Summer robe, 
| AxdlIris mantle, opes bis cloſed globe, 


Knowes his appearing cue, and freely playes 


| Oth' wiſht-for preſence of your quickning rayes : 


Such perfeÞ vivitying influence 

Dwells in your lookes, Lights Chariot driven bence, 
That your ſole preſence can create a Spring, 

From Winters frozen bands can loofe each thing, 
From Eerths entombing Sepulchre can raiſe 

Each flteping Flowre to chaunt forth Maia's prayſe : 
Thism1de dmayement ſeize my minde to view 
Halfe-aged Winter bid [o foone adiew 

To this Elyziu of the P1gz1s joy, 

And Chloris with ber ok Þr clothes ſo fcop 
Before, aud hardly to be wonne,come forth 

Crownd with theglory of ber ſorvgung worth, ? 

To court our eyes : nay more,the vare-jac'd Earth, 
Coverdwith Carpets greene,befringedr0und 

With ſailing Roſie trees, with glorious ſtore 


© Of Dazies, Suckles, Com-fiths ," fludded ore 


Like bunting Veſtes of Satoniſco greene, 
Emboſt with Gems,by Fawns and wood-nynb; Ducey 
Worne, when the tuſhed Boare, Beare, panting Hart 
Th*un kennell rouze, diſ-franke with nimble art. 
Andleſt your [potleſſe 4 cs ſhouldſufer ill, * 


Ayres fleeting tuns Chryſtalline treames d1lill 


'T9 
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To waſh the graſſie-tſted tapeſtry, 


Which whiſtling windes with murn/ tings baſie to dry. 


Andew' 'y tender branch whereon you tread, 

To mak: your trati”g, pacing moves its bead, 
Alcineus Orchard, or that precious root, 

W kick bore old Atlas daughters gellen fruit : 

Tb Idalian mourt where Cytherea ſ{1ayd, 

Or that where Cercs lucklefſe diughter playd, 

When at the Kg of jbades ſa1prizedber. 

Nor may the Romanes pride with this confer, 

Fer bere ali Maia's rre:ſyres are united, 

W bich doc zwhicb ſhall, Þ ſomes e're delighted, 

Tct ſummer dby your eye gach + lower does bul , 

Bl ſomes, ſprout s,opens,bloemes aid cbewes the cud, 
Tour preſence hearts themall : O be as kinde 

As urto then, t6 me ! front through my rinde. 

Shine through my beart with one, one ſmiling ray , 

$0 fball it open hloſſome, ſprout as they, 

Spic't with the choyceſt ſweets ere Vers bad, 
In all the poſſures of true ſervice clad, 

Trimd with the beauties of the richeft ſprivg. 
All fertile too, dll ſlore of fruit ſkallbring : 
This ,choyce affe ton; that, chaſte loyaltie; 
This,v0wes; that , ſervice; «nd that onftaxcie, 
Made up into a noſe-g19, circled in 

With twiſts of love, whichyouth and wertue ſpin. 
Then Breath and Ray, make andaccept the Poe 
And ſeale acontreft twixt the Lili' and Roſie. 


4 


Of Albino and Bcllama. 


gn-fphearcd thus with virgines, oft he would 
Tell pretty tales, fraught with concened myrch 
D:ſcourſe of forraigne ſtates: ſometimes unfold 
Aſudcen jeſt,may give to laughter birth: 

T hus to begwile the time he oft worild doe, 
And unſu(pe&ed did his Lady wooe, 
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Then privately ſometimes with her would walke 

Along apared way,where lofty trees 

Bore onely witneſle of their am'rous talke, 

Plaiting their branched pride, that none might ſee, 
Andleft quick envie thould their dalliance ſpy, 
Themſelves about the trees the brambles tye. 


Hee in ſoft whiſpers did he court her love, 
And ſtrove by oath their loves toratifie, 
Madam,ſayes he,thisreaſon may you move, 
TT hat day and malice have teo many eycs, 
When my lips are ſeald,and I attempr invyaine, 
Toſend the children of my teeming braine, 


Not halfe ſo vigilant the Dragon was, 
Which Col:bos treaſure watcht as is your Dame, 
So that they miſt through Argus head-peece paſle, 
Which leeke here to enkindle Cupids flame, 
I know your jealous Matrone does diſcoyer 
How my faint heart about your breaſt does hover, 


Sir, ſayes Bellema, there is no ſach haſte, 

Time will appoint our loves ſome fitrer ſeaſons, 

My tather mvſt ungirdle firſt my waſte, 

Love will not be repeld by force, but reaſons + 
And more, you know it is in vaine to ſtrive, 

Heres ao efcaping this Monaſtick hive, 
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When 35 the third dayes Sun,three houres or more, 1 

Our Zenith has behinde him lefr, hither 

Returne, and I will meet thee ; not before : | 

My choughrs (quoth he) doe 1n your abſence wither, 
Pincht wirhthe ſharpeſt blafts cold- winter brearhes 
But-your ,your looks my heart with bb Jomgwreathes 


That foolifh glaffe which mcaſures time withſand, 

Enough of grayell has to mect ayeare, 

With |-flgr trouble I could Hermes wand, p 

Than the fad torture of your abſence bearet + 
Change then thaſe houres ro minutes;dayes,to days | 


If you ſay 't ſhall be ſo,time muſt obay, 


Alas! quoth ſhe ,my faith is not ſo ſtrong, 
Tothinke reality with language dwells, 
Nor can 1 rthink you count thoſe minutes Jong, 
Whenyou'rempleyed with your Beads and Bulls, | 

Yet t' hasthe face of trurh, Ile therefore try 

1f time will pay ſuch duty to mine eye, 


Theſe words have lent my body anew ſoule, 

And ſhort (quoth ſhe) a fire through cvery veyne, 

Dobbt not your yoyce times circle can controule, 

And make the Sunae his haſty Tennets reyne, , 
Nay more methinks m'enlightened eyes diſcover 
'Bout you the gods with yailed bonners hover, 


I'm halfe perſwadeg,'twas not Elaſphemy 

For me to ſay vour Bod can xaycll Fate, 

Thaw into Chaos this firme globe of dry, 

Becken the panets,and their rowres un-llate, 
Me thinkes I ſecthe Sun naild co his sky, þ 
Vn-nath, his Carre and throw kis whip.ſtaffeby 


Peace, 


m_y 
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Peace,peace, quoth ſhe, Albino, thou doſt rave, 
Wiy dwels (ſuck language on thy wretching rongue? 
Wiltthou uſt vengeance force to dig thy grave ? 
Thin k{t thou ſterne Fate will ſuffer luch a wrong? 
Pianion thy words,\et chem not ſoare fo high, 


Leſt they thould gaih the clouds and ope the $ky. 


We muſt not play with ſharpes,nor kifſe the flame, 
Dally with heaven,or up-braid the gods, 
Leſt their jult anger make their powers tame 
Suh (awcie ſcandals with therr legs and rods, 
Then wing no more Bellama's name, butler 
The Pearle be called Pearle, the Let bur Ter. 


Goc home inclouds, left Envy ſee thy face, 

And come aot nll theſe minutes taske the watch, 

Madan, ſayes he, Ile bid them mend their pace, 

T15juft with lovers every haire ro catch, 
Thatdights occahons brow change dare for date, 
Enctiench ſometimes upon the rights of Fate. 


Yer your command ſhall ſtand, He not tranſgrefle,” 
But watch the hand untill it joynet the houre, 
And all my paths with gloomy thades will drefle, 
Thatundiſceverd I may win this boure : 
May all the bleſſings which Toyers voyce 
Breaties 0n his Lady, waiton you my choyce. 


Here did they meet rerivet faſt their heart, 
Where not abreath their private joyesdifturbe: » 
They thought noeye axſawcieraydurkt dart, 
Or any voyce had power their loves to curbe. 
Se credulous arelovers, and ſo faine | 
Totkeirconjeaures would concluſumn's <—_ 
ug 


4.6 The pleaſing Hifforie 
But this bright Sun of joy eclypſed was, 
And pitchy clouds their glorious sky did ſrautch, 
Then Venus joycs were like ro Venice glaſſe, 
Foore glafſe-like royes that periſh with a touch, 

A Guardians anger,or a parents frowne, 

Nips loves freſh bloflomes,and a wiſh uncrowne, 


(| 
; 


The jealons matrone from hertowring loft, 
O're-look: thiambirious trees which kem'd them in 
Or'e- heard their yows, their ſighs, & language ſoft, 
And ſaw how Cupid leapt from skin toskin, 
The tr:ſque of their lips, and how thin balmes, 
Did glue and cement fa their melting palmes, 


When ſhe perceiv'd theprogreſle of their love, 
Religious caretmpanneld ſtraight a Tury ? 
Otrhoughts and plots, this ſtranger toremove, | 
Soathed with profit, and enflam'd with fury, 
Vſh'ring her languzge with athreatning frowne, 
She ask'd her butines with that ſhayed crowne, 


Why was that ſickly yoyce, whoſe feeblegales 

Can raiſe no ecchoes,hand,and elbow char, 

_— diſcourſe, and wanton tales 

That way of am'rouſneflc,and this, and that ? 
Speak truth Bullamaghas thy heart as voyce, 
Decreed ;hat youthtull monk thine only choyce ? 


tc Mt tw. tos 


Bellema ſtartled at this ſudden newes, 

Yetdid her anſwers all conſiſt of noes, 

But yet,alas/her kloud obſerv'd the cucs, 

And call'd by guilt, her Lilly bankes ore-flowes : 


Se that though ſhe with ſetled vowes denyde, 
Yetto the eye ber bluſkes guilty cryde, 
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When as the matrones tuſie eyes had read 


Love on her cheekes iu bloudy letters writ, 
She askt her why blind folly chus had lead 
Her reaſon,'gainſt ccligion, tate or wit ? 
Or it ſhe aceds muſt love, why did ſhe ſcowle 
Vpon ſtate-ſatrens,and embrace acowle ? 


Bellama to excuſes turfd her aire, 

Framing pretences for her amorous ſaith, 

But yet alas! ſuch was Paxxclla's care, 

From her excuſes ſhe with-held her faith, 
And with a yeyce ſhrill and as fierce as thunder, 
Sware the would knap their filly Loves in (under. 


Thoſe ſcarlet gowns,which doom-rffenders,death, 

Or the proſcriptions of the Romane ſtate, 

Had not the tithe of that aFr1ghring breath, 

Although they weakned hcl',and threatned Fate, 
As had theſe words which feeble love did ſhiver, 
Snap his weak ftrings,& crack hisempty'd quiver 


But all this while, A{bino fate with pleaſure, 

And on histrencher joy and murth attend, 

Nor todelight will he allow ameaſure, 

As, at one fitting he his Rock would ſpend. 
Nay, if he (ſept, he dream'd of nought butrings, 
Gloves, fans,masks,monkies, & ſuch prety things, 


And whenthetime of his approach approack'r, 

Hiseye did travell with the Dyals hand, 

Then ſtarted upto (ce Don Phebus coach't, 

Bad him make haſte,and at that minute ftand, 
That this bleftday may count more moments flight 
Than cguldthe tour Alcides geniall night, . 

tr 
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Bur oft we (ce before a (udden daſh, 
The Sunſaluces the earth with hotteſt gleames: 
So here before misfortuncs harſheſt lalb, | 
loy on Albiro ſhot his choycelt beames. 
T hatevety thought was crowned with a tarre, 
Andrid with /erus in her filver Carre, 


| Roſe out oth'yault, with love and hope aduſt, 
And inconceit fed cn his future ſweer, (juſt, 
Thinking what moſt may plcaſe, nor what's molt 
And with what phrafc he thould his Lady greer, 


Vowing in this {ul heat of luſt and pride, | 
To try how falt Bellama's gixdle's tyde, F 
Bnt as our Alchymiſts doc tudy much, - 
Spend al] their wits and wealth to finde that ſtone, F \ 
Which baſer metals doth en-gokl with touch, T 
(As he which once did awe the Phrygian _— 5 
And whenthcylong have dreamed of a mafle, k 
Their filvers's rurnd to tin, their gold to brafle, , 
Inſtſoonr Amoriſt tuft full with hope, — 
Came to this walke for his expe&cd treaſure, 5 
The chryſtall caſements of his ſoule did ope, ow 
Toletin th'obje& of his joy and pleaſure; _ 
But when he thought tthave found hislovely lafle ws 
His love was Lady-{mocks,his Lady grafle, | 5, 
I 


He ſ(earchtwith ſtrier care,each buſh and bowre, 
Thendid the Fairy Kang d Habhis man, N' 
Throwing his eyes intocach branched towre, 


Andmidit the ſharpned pikesof bramblesran, 
Prickt forward with — with ſpite, 
And yenterh here what love ang bare gacire. 


Wim. 
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{Upon his Be/lam« uſing and for- 
faking the W alke. 


V Hen walking I ſemtforth my watchſulleyes, 
T'o ferch in objefts, like Bellena's ſpies, 
Alovg this ſwelling way ,which checkerd'was 
IV ith ſmooth-fac*t pebbles, not with pikedgreſſe, 

Bellama pac*r, whoſe onely pacing ſet 

Vpan the paved walke « Coronet 

Of Flora*s pride,Cernations Telips,Lillies, 
Panfies,Pinkes, Roſes, Daffa-down-dillier: 

Nay mere,me thought I ſaw therubbiſh way, 
Saphirs, Peartes, Rubies, Onix-ſtones, out=ray 
The very channxell proud of ber bleft weight, 
Sweld up with pride unto tberidges height 

To kiſ/t ber feet ,and made the way an alley, 

Vith this choyce F diremine eyes (ab) onee didda'ley, 
Natures Epitomy whoſe carious brow 

Ws tthe a ſmoothed mount of bleached ſnow , 

At wheſe cleare foot Nature divine did place ' 
I'wo Diamonds which did enlighten all her face ; 
do that twas like thoſe orbes wherein doe (ray 
be planet-lampes,or Cupids ſacking way," 

Ang from theſe gemmes {ich ſaver rayes wereſent, 


| Whichbatched &rcher light accoutrenent. 


$9 that dl! fancies would heve thought ſhe had 
In Cambricke Helland, or pure Lawnebeen clad, 
Nay I, at firſt ,tbought it bad Cynthia bis 

Decktin her brothers fun=ſhine Ermilin., 

She ſhot ſuch glorious beames : but now al as! 
Sheefs gone, ſhce's fled, andlo,the mournirg grafſe 
Is bayd alrealy , andth*ungemd ſtone 
drfe@hers ateþ to ſer whereſhe iu gones 


— -- 
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The branched Beecb,the Oke,and towring Aſh, 
Bend beth their browes and boughes my face tolaſh: 


The angry thornes my bands though armed, ſcratch, 


Andtefty brambles at my veflures catch : 

(W hich wa before the curſe of humane fir, 
But now,by ber 0ut-ſmeld the Eglantine) 

I wonder-flrucken, askt aholy Thiſtle 

W bich with b is ſharpnedpikes began to briſtle ; 
(Bat know ,at twas but an bomely wced , 
Her preſence maie it holy not its ſeed) 

# by all with irefull lookes th threatncd me ? 
It is ſuppos *dBellama faire (quorh he) 

The goddefſe of this walke, was fore*t ty you 
T0 this benighted peth tobidadiew, 

Alas! quoth I, (meax while the thiſlle paus'd) 
Their wrath is undeſery'd, I nevcr caus*d 

Py any ill demeanes that Saint to leave 

This place,and widow every brencb and greave, 
Fro your teftates I my ſelfe riter, 

How choycely I bave ever bonourd ber, 

Have payd my tribute-complemen! s ,and gave 
Reſpefs as much as due ,or ſhe would Lave. 
Bur people (worſe than theſe that people [{ewes ) 
# hoſe =_ joy conſifis tn relling xeme-, 

Or Paxzel of with ber envenondlips 

Tour glory and my comfort doe ccly; ſe, 

Tis them they ought tochide, ſor oncly thay 
Comzellber _— this gloomy way. 

Tet ſpight of ail diſaſters, Fate and Hill, 


Albine's beart ſhall with Bellama dzel! , 
 Andtbough chillwinter nip both you and me, 
"* all ere long our Suns and Sumasrs ſees 


Te; 
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This ſayd he ſtraight forſooke his ſilent grove, 
Triraming his lookes which paſkon did untrim, 
And haſtes to finde the obje& of his love, 
But ſuch an eyethe marroncaſt on him 
T hat fury on her lookes did ſeem to dwell 
And envy to her face tranſplantcd hell, 


Heartlefle Albivo with much paindid view 

How on her lookes madaeflt and angerrang'd, ' 

And on Bellamhe private glances threw, 

To bring him wordif thatſhe ſtood unchang®d, 
Tfthe comtinufd ſquare deſpight of them, 
Whoſe jealous cyes did all their ations kem,s 


Bellama knew the language of his eye, 

But could not give refped ro Cupids law, 

For Piazells to her cyes did tye 

A conſtant watch,which kept her eyes in awe, 
That fhe was forc'ttopeep within her yailce 
For there the matrone did her eyes en-jayle. 


The ragged crue which are en-wrapre in chaines, 
Throgh grates more freedom have of light thanſhe, 
Whichinthem both produc'd ſuch griefes and pains 
Too ſharp* and lowd to be expreſt by me, 

Albixo now docs judge his abſence bexcer, 

And choſe a proxce to preſent a letter, 


Oxe of his order,(deemd a truſty friend 

Endeard to him by favours, oath and yow) 

Was his Talthibixs, ordaind toſend 

To her, whoſe beauty makes Riffe Atlas bow. 
'The Monke embrac* the office,and did ſware 
By all our {carler oathes, faith,trwb,and care. 


D 2 Alvirg 
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Albinonow to every Santo prayes, | 
And for ſuccefle his hands with zcale does reare, © 
Conrtiog his Lady in ſome Iriſh Layes, 
And robd his finger of its golden (pheare 
En-neald, (Ive in bope) and ſure griefs waves 
If Anchorlefſe, had been t'is wiſhes graves, 


WW, — mc 
— — _ 
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> To mee*s faire Metres, Vandebrad Iſlite 
of te fine towne of I'aſcbeſter. 


* 


Ckpredee metres be not coy, 
But intertaune mee's love vit joy: 
For me be not a ſnottee boy, 


[Var tough meruſle!] not in filke, 
'And keep mec's ſervaunts vit capes ilke, 
:Yetme be not a {op of milke. 


Vat tough me vil not ſtautly ſtrer, 
'Andilkede Peacock poudely jet; 
[Yet me ke vary pruce and near. 


Vat tough me vil not lye vit pimpes, 
And pend me's Coyne on light-icale ſhtimpes, 


Yer mecan hug,buſle prettee nymphes, 


Vat tough me hane Hanke ne Hound, 
And vilnot ſuzr< begot, idzound, 
Yet faith mee's frolque, plumpe and ſound. 


Vat rough me cannot Maudam ſay, 
And vil ty Fanan Monkee play, 
Fermecon fatter vel as thay, 
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Vat tough me connot honour tee 
Vit titles landee Cor D, 
Yet tou fault 2 good Metreſs bee, 


V at rongh,yat tongh,lck ſay,yat tougi:, 
Ick (ay, ud(nigs,in feck I trough, 
Yet Ick drive not te Caurt and Plough, 


T hen pretee,rrotee, Buxome faire, 
Letme not launguiſhin depaire, 
But ſay me's ſures all gauntcd are, 


Let 'ne mee's Iriſh Borrell ſpeach, 
In tyne affeion mauke © breach, 
For me coa berter ſay ſo teach, 


Aad me can be as blyth and free 
As auny puth or ſaunten kee, 
'T--n ſay,and ved,and bed yit me, 


Tyne faytfull friend and good ſervaune, 
7 | Patrick Applonis, te fine,iebave, t6 


gallgun Iniſh-men, 
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Upon the Ring ſent to his 
Bellama. 


G Vpid oft-times diſdaines todwell 

In loftie pallace,but does ſhell 

Himſelfe in ſtraw-thatche roofe; and choyce 
For novell, a Septemberroſe 

Before a Diamond to preſent 

Or time in flyer ſeilings pent, 


D 2 Great 
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Great gifts enforce,but ſnall ones wooe, 
And forc't reſpe&s will never doe. 

He queſtions his owne worth,that feares 
To whiſperin his miftrefle eares 

With ſmalleſt gifts fince true worth hates 
A boune which for him lowdly prates, 
And female worths may juſtly (light 
"Thoſe thar,but with guilt (words, dare fight, 
"Theſe make me ſend this little ring, 

An Embleme of a greater thing) 

®'I is brvis'd, hencerepreſenteth true 

My keart bruis'd, bent and bowd for you; 
Anwomiſts conclude by art, 

 veines ſtretched to the hears 
Froth'f{malleſt finger of the lefr, 

From veine and finger comes this geft: 
Menace merits better, fince we finde 


— lazy {cad preſents, few their minde, 


VPON THE POESIZ 
I lzve in bope, 


Is hope that makes me live,and when 
My hope's transfer'd to other men, 
Diyorc't from me,healch cannot give 
A firength tomake my rentheart live, 
A rented heart tis rrulycall'd, 
For love of vertues you enthrall'd 
Teaant at will to you, and payes 
Tacgerents of fghes each howre and dayer, 
Bnt-rawhat number they amount, 
Fazzles Arithmetick ro count ; 
"Then courteous Land-lady be pleaſe 
To ale my heart a bfelongleaſe, 
; Es - Eſſe 


Elſe ev'ry flight and frowne of yours, 
W1ll turne your tenant out of doores, 
Yet hope perſwades me not to dorbr 
My heart ſhall not be turacd our: 

For = have promiſed to come 

An live with;t,or exchange home, 
Sol be Land. lord nnto thine, 

And you be Land.lady to mmnc. 

Say I tothis, and onely Fate 

Shall change the tenor of our Nate, 


—_ — "OOO" 


Bardino from the Coven poſts with (peed 

Vato Albino's _ Polar ſtar, 

Loaden with bleflzngs ,and beware, take hced, 
| As the great grand-dames ſonneprepar'd for war, 
Or aza widowes ſonne,whoſe onely joy 


Hangs on the auptials of her luſty boy. 


Like as a Pilot to ſome floating keele, 
When asthe buſtlers frow old &/£ol's cave, 
On Neprunes furrowd back make itzo recle, 
And at his death ſhoot billow after wave : 
Sotoſt in ſeas ofgriefe Albino tyde, 
His loves choyce pinnace to Barding's guide; 


But Biſhop Guts, tun»belly'd, all-pancht Fryer, 

In fight of Lesbis's rowres ſplit his faire Galley, 

Prov'da difſembling and perfidiouslyer, 

From his foule breaſt deceit and hare did alley. 
The ſceds of every fin in him did bud, 
Nothing gid wither bur this one thing, Good. 
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For to win credit with the 'Lady-mothet. 

'And raiſe a liking of himſelfe in her, 

He prov'da traytor to his Abbey brerher, 

With Abbatcſle in private does confer, 

Andunto her impai ts his amorous newes, 
She not Bellam” his vowed ſervice yiewes. 


But to Albino he returnd with faith, 

Yet 'twas anvath) I importun'd thy Saint, 
Preſt her t'u:«lock thy ſecrets; bur ſhe ſaith, 
Whatpw-bliadefolly dues thy heart attain? 

Thou knowſt what offers I refus'd ,and thou'ls 
Confkne my loveunto a ſtarved coule, ; 


Away flings ſhe,and leaves me diſconſolate, 

Nor after dain'd to mea wontedlook: 

Now is Albino pincht with cruell Fate, 

Which isthe better, Cupid,or thy book? 
Hadſtviewd her beanty with a ſcornfull eye, 
Thou hadt not taſted of herpride and fie, 


Hapleſſc Albin, and haplefle ſo much mere, 
Becauſe Albin”, reſt quiet with thy lot, 
Tf Nilus over-flow h:sſandy floore 
Abovetwelve cubits,jt procures a rot. 
When attoo high a pirch affeRtions towre, 
Fate with lerounca oft their hopes doth ſowre, 


Wound not the harmleſſe aire with monrnſul hoots 
Steerenot 'gainſt Volgo's ſtreame thy feeble keele, 
Be not like him who*tgainſt a whirle-wind ſhoots, 
Or like the Cockatrice in pecking ſtecle, 
For aQs'gainit nature wrougr, deſpight dogaine, 
And love o're-looking Fortune,reapecs _ 
ut 


IT 
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Butletus ſce what ſtrange effeR this newes 
Writes in his breaſt(diſaſitersfatall booke) _ 
What ſtronger plot his erg 5 19971 brewes, 
[f's leftiethoughts be at this an{wer ſhooke, 

Alas! they are, ſo weake a thing is man , 
Craſktinto Aromes with a [lighting fan, 


His bloudretires unts his throbbing heart , 
His wannedcheekes with lawne were over-Ipread, 
An aſpin trembling loeſncd eyery part, 
His ſpirits fainted, and his vitals fled, 
And his quick hart with ſuch ſtrong motions beated 
That it,thovgh chiPd with feare,his body hearcd, 


Entring his chamber, trewed ore with rue, 
He lean'd his head upon his (welliug pillow,, 
And ſighing,cryde, Bellama is this true, 
Mult I be doomed tothe barren willow ? 
I thoughrt,exempred from my pedants art, 
I ſhould no mere have felt the willows ſmart, 


Thy eyes ſpake love, and cvery glance you ſent, 
Writ on my heart, Albino is approv'd, 
Whenſo'cre my eyes unto thy feature went, 
And met with thine,they brought me word, you lov ' 
Thencan Beliama not Bellamabe? 
She may Bcllame be but not to me, 


Bleſt heavens! how have men deſery'd your ire, 
That made you frame thiscurſc, chisthing cald ///3 
So comely and ſouſefull? giving fire (man, 

'To ſears us men,and yer di{daine to know man? 
Whyon their faces have you plac'd ſuch charwes, 
.T 0 mane v8 court with fight the work of harms? 
EPI Rena | Panderd's 
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" Peandord*s box of woes was opened then, 

When firſt they took in hand to make a woman, 

And all the Furies joynd to torture men; 

(Fer women firſt wereraregbut now grown common; 
, And miſchiefs high, when once they comon grow. 
Kncombe great ſtates, and commons overthrow. 


"Thou Love, (what ſhould I call chee?)doekt entice, 
Iay checkft rebellion in the awfull gods, 
Women thy weapons ace, of ſuch highprice, 
That beat with them, they humbly kiſſethe rods, 
No life,no jey,no ſweete, without alafle, 
And yet no ſweet nor joy fince woman was, 


Dur eyes doe nefre miſtake the day for night, 

Aor can the pale-hewd pinkes for roſes paſle, 

Byt when on womens colours they doe light, 

Then (brib*d)they look as through a painted glaſle, 
So that what women are we never (ee, 


Bur what we wiſh and phanſie them to be, 
"Mongft thouſand virgines which doe ſuck this ayre, 


1 never knew but one, but Uncw——one good, 
WhomT ſuppoſed full as good as faire, 
$24 ſhe was making efre Deucalions flood : 
Bur ſhe alas! what ſhould I ſ2y? but ſhe 
Js wocto man, 3 woman unte me, 


"Thus in his heightned fury he condemnes, 
Both Fate and Fortune, honour, wealth and worth, 
Kaileth on virgines and their beauteous gemmes, 
curſerh nature, thatdid bring herforth, 
'_ Butaboveall his ſbarpincenſed Muſe, 
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An InveRive againſt 
CVPID. 


Hou love, if thou wilt ſuffer this ,be blinde,. _ 
Deafe, dumbe, and ſtupid, and unwiſcly kinde, 
More unto flights than merits, and reward 
ReſpeRs and negligence with {ame regard, 
If Sattensdifterence, and maides- adorne, 
Then nature has with beauty,more with ( corne, 
That they mult fligger ſcoffe, deride and jeere, 
Appoynrt their ſervants certaine houres tappeare,, 
Albord by number, kiflcs, Gghts by tale, 
Command a certaine diſtance, and empate 
Loyes game from taſte or touch,and it ar all 
Mcndoe tranſgreſle, ſteepe all their wordsin'gall: 
Check bur the leaſt preſuraption, and with frowncs 
Strike as rauch rerrour unto us as crownes; 
Love,if thou'lt ſuffer this, 2nd wink at them, 
Make us eſteeme apebble fora gem, 
Stoope, crindge,adore,ſue, flarter, and admire, 
And in our boſemes tecnſt thy amorous fre, 
May ail the haggith Furics ſoundly lafh 
And with their {naky whips thy Gnewes gaſh: 
May allthe tortures Hell encloſerh,fall 
Oa thee, if not enqugh,and; more thenall; 
But we == we men will be no more thy ſlaves, 
And womens too, wee'l pack ynto our graves ;. 
Axdin our hlent beds of cath will conre 
The flender-waſted wormes,and with them ſpore, 
Dally, hug,toy,and vow theic wimbliag buſle 
Is full as |weet as womens was tous. 
En-wall'd with duſt wee! lye,till nature hall . 
Perceive thy alice (Cupid) and her fall, ; n 


(if 
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[And wooes with ſighes ad tearesin loving guiſe, | 


. 


For areplantage ot the world, to tile, 

/T henſhall our wils un-god thee, and thy mother, | 
"And Cupids be our ſelves one to-another, 

"Then in thy Temples ſhall no yoyce be heard, 

Bur Scriech-owles, Dors,aad-Dawes,no Alcarreard 
Whereonroſacrifice true lovers hearts, 

Scalded with fighes, and galled with thy darts, 

For we our ſelves,our (ſelyes will temples call, 

| 

| 


'And make our boſomes Altars, whercon ſhall 

From fourteen to fourſcore the fem ales faires 
Burne Frankinſence of love with ſighes and praires, 
Andchangethe cuſtomeſo, that maidens then 

Shall court,1dmire,adere and woo us men, 
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This ſayd, he ftrover unbillow all wich flumbers, 
But th'more he ſtrove toreſt,Icf[e reſt he takes, 
His watchful choughts each tatling winut numbers, 
Bellamg's wakening beautie him awakes, 
And having purchas'd ileepe, though they were 
Bullama's beauty darted rayesathim, (um, 


"Then ſtarting up, her ſubſtance faire to catch, 
He loft the ſhadow,and did rave againe, 
<angroveling Bramblesloftie Cedars ſcratch? 
Or wadling Duckes 0're-top the towriag Cranc? 
Yertverruesimp'd with perſon,reach a sky, 
And toankighcr pitch then Fortune Bye. 
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With branches fine, and glorious bloflomes dight, 
But never taſted by the witty Bee, 
Fearing death lodgeth there,and this he fearcs, 
* Cauſe totheeye fo glorious it appeares, 


Not muich unlike to theſe our women are 

Whom Nature has in daintic colours dreſt, 

And of our women likeſt are the faire, 

For with much beauty vertues ſeldome reſt. 

,» Would ſove all wamenT hadjudg vi tobe 
Alpina-like,or if notall, yetſhe, 


'The Queen of heautie {trumpet was to Mars, 
Ofticious Bawd unto lalcivious Love, 
A patroneſle of thoſethart ridein Carres, 
And in her Court nor vertnercignes, nor lave, 
Butluſt and yanity with wily traines, 
That bherepentance buyes,which beauty gaines. 


Sh*as many trulls,like AMerelaus wife, 
An ſhe ſach light=skirt things for chaſte ones ſels, 
VWih whom diltembliag and deceitsarerite, 
Smiles,tears,fighs,tooks,with fuchinchaating ſpels; 
Ifthey but bend their braws, & ſhootout frowns, 
They crack a ſcepter,and &{templecrowaes, 
Yet tay : but by the ſowre we knownatſweer, 
White's flver hue ad joynd toblack, ſhines beſt, 
How ſhould we know our hands, but by our feer? 
Healths onely priz'd when fcknefie doth arreſt, 
T hisprincipleperhaps Bellamg holds, 
Summer is kaown by Winterschilling colds, 


Perchanrce Bellama did not breath that woe 
Whigh by Bardize was conveys $9me; 


-Nop 
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Nor dwelt upon her lips that ſcornfull No, 

*T was oncly forged by-her Dame and he. 

* Bnt—why ſhould (afpition ſteale into my breaſt? 
SuſpeR a friend,deceit with friendſhip reſt? 


No: Phaeton baſe ſonne to dayes bright blaze, 
Dxing his Chariot felt Toves thunder fre. 
Aſtronomers, whileſt onthe ſtarres they gaze, 
Otft-rimesdo finke intotke durty mire: 
Onelythe Eagle without purblinde dampes, 
Can fixe his eyes.upoa the prince of lampes, 


The ſopne of Dedalm ſoar'd up.ſo high, 

That Phabw pluckt his waxen joynted wings ; 

It was her pridecheckt my ambitous eye, 

True leve to hatred chang'd by flights has ſtings/ 
Ie write inveRtives : no, Ile onely cry 

What vertue dwels in ſlighting Poeke 


T's bis Bellama ſighting bim, 


Ile bore the heavens, pierce the clonds a vaine, 
Make them full torrents weepe of brackith raine, 
To ſecond my laments, me thinkes the Sun 
Knowing my clue israveld and undone, 

That my Bellama lights, ſhould yext re fignt 

T his fiſters Chariot his Ecliptick line. 

Bid Pheberun horn mad, and lowdly cry,, 

Froth, hewle, as in a ft of lunacie, 

Nay throw a poyſon on.Erdimions lips, 
Threatento drowne the world, the Sun eclypfe, 
Keepe the ſtarres order ſill? or can they Riitre, 
Hadoot digrefie? Know they how. not to erre? 
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Sure no: Lſaw bright Paphos ſnuffe her lampe, 
Yervowd to quench it with cternalldampe, 
Hurle all away, if that her ſervants loye 

Be had in» noregurd, and awfull oye 

Hrrry along the milkie way tofinde 

That ſnifling deity,that winged, blinde—<= 
And vowd toclip his wings as ſhort as Munkes, 
Their ſtubbed beards mere ſhortthan paincd .cunkes 
Valefle hc ſhot a dart with more than ſpeed, 
To make Bellama's heart affe tions bleed. 
Bold Occanfoames with ſpight, his neb-tidesroarey 
His billowes top and top-malt high doe ſoare. 
Nature herſelfcis ſuHen,keepes her bed, 

And will not riſe ſo muck as drefie her head, 
Regardlefſc of the ſeaſons,will'nor ſee 

Loude windes deplemethe buſh and towring tree, 
The Ploughman furrows earth ſowes ſcedith'tides, 
But nature weepes for me, his.paines derides 
Copernicus kis tcner's rerify'd, 

The maſlte Globe does bout its center ride, 
All things diſ-rankt,nothingobſerves it tare, 
Change time andtige, or polt or ante-date 
But thou Be/lam” art deafe to me and blinde, 
Sreelſt thine afteRions, flint thy hardened minide , 
And ftrik'ſt fire thence t'enflame my tinder hearc, 
Thouoy! | the flame,bur I endure the ſmart, 
How oft have T, when others cyes have flepr, 

Like ſentinelsro armies, watchings kept? 

And when the thoght och'ſaints thrice blisful hog 
(which ah!too ſeldom)mongſ my theghtsdid come 
Fhea ſpight of goodnefſe blefſed E was lot 
And you the haven of me tempeſt=roſt: 

Have I madeenvious art admire thy worth, 


Joucht che Els of praiſe, t'emblazon's foruh? 
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Bid \leepe good night, quiet and reſt adiew, 
Made my ſelfe no ſclfe toentitle you. 

And after this ſad purgatory, muſt 

My hopes be laydith'duſt for want of duſt 

Then know Bellama, fince thou aimſt at wealth, 
Where Fortune has beſtowd her largeſt dealth, 
That wealth may puffe a. clod of earth like leayen, 
But vertuous want alone enſouleth heaven, 
Know more, I (cornd thy fortune,'cwas thy ſelfe 
I courted, not thy (light adored pelte, 

' And had not Mortals curſe bleſt thee and I 

Had (weld with honour and nobility. 

My love once faxt on vertue, parents hate 

In both,might ſhake,bur ne're everts loves ſtate, 

T aime at yertves blifle, andif I finde 

The heart and boſome good, I flight the rince, 
Buc ſince Bellama, thouregardit not me, 

I ſcorne tocringe, adore, and flatter thee. 

For he chat rules histhoughts, has a nobler (oule, 
Than hethat awes the world from Pole to Pole. 
Thus, Faire,adiew,with love thcſe meaſures ſcan, 
And know my love was but a fit of man. 


—— — — —  — - -—- . -— 
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Vee'lleave Albino in thisphrentick mood, 

Ardview Bellemaparged orc with feare, 

Asking a member of her (ifter-hood, 

(For love and vertyes unto her moſt deare) 
Amanglt their ſportings,and their chaſtedelights, 
Wheretore Albino did refraine their fights, 


B7rabs 
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Brraba (her the Font thoſe letters gave) 

Sayd, I preſume, I rightly gueſlle the canle, 

Beilamawg'd (thankesto the pur<blinde knaye ) 

'T wasthus,quoth ſhe, yer made a two-dayes pauſe, 
Artlength with impoctunings oyer.come, 


She told her why Albino kept athome, 


Bardino did deceive his truſt, quoth ſhe, 

Told all, yet ſung another ſong-to him, 

His love came laptin paper unto thee, 

He with quaint words did his affe Qions lim, 
V owd ſervice, but Bardino (ab the ſhame!) 
Vaclaſpt his ſecrets to our jealous dame. 


Am Tan Infkdell? ordare I tye, 

Quorh faire Bellgma,unto this, beliefe? 

$hall juſt revenge in my ſoft boſome dye ? 

And ſhall I mele my heart with ſecret griefe > 
Ileſcold with him, Sayes chaſte Barrabg, no : 
For by that, others will your wiſhes know. 


What ſhe ſhould doe (plung'din this. depth of woe) 
Bellams knew not,nor durſt counſell aske, 
More dangex's wait her,if ſhe ſend or goe, 
T han if ſhe underwent Alcides taske, 
Diſtratted were her thoughts in filencetyde, 
Tilllove and honour buzzled,then ſhe cryde, 


Ah falſe Burdino! ſhame of holy Orders; 
Whither ,ah! whither didſt thouſend thy tro:h? 
To be grand faRorin the frozen borders, 

For them whoſe deckes dee make old Ocean froth ? 
And trutblefſe thou,locktin this gloomy Cell, 
Flotſt baſeneſle to enlarge the crowne of hel. x 

s $4 : Vnju 


66 Thepleafing Hiftorie 
Vnjuſt Bardin*, unworthy of a cope, 


Or(whoſe employments koly)other veſt, As 
Dicſt, ok didſt thy conſcience ſcoure with ſope? So 
And waſh all faith from off thy glazed breaſt? Ne 

And faithlefle thov eſteemeſt lefle of vow, H 


Than clowniſh whiftlers, which do teer the plew 1 


Where didſt incage thine eyes? durſt thou behold 
(A&ing thiscrime) the caſtle of the Rarres ? 
How non thinc cars? didſt heare the heavens ſcold, 
And chidein winde and thunder,threatning warres? 
— Dur touch the hallowd water, ſpittle, ſalt, 

The Croffe or Pax,and yet attempt this fault? 


Thoſe ſacred Bagno's wherein _ waſh 

T heir ſullyd limbes for their Moſchea's dore, ' 

T he pottage-penance andrepentant laſh, 

'T he hair=cloth ſkirt, skin-ſhooes, & thouſand more, 
Ti Arch-yicars pardon.and the purging flame, 
Can ne're abſolve thy crime,or cleare thy fame, 


Packthen from humane eyes,and ſhrowd thy fin | 

Vnderchecurtaines of ercrnall night; 

Perfidioulnefle does make ther neare of kin 

To hels black fiends,with robes of horrour dighkk 
Pack,pack,be gone,the Ferry-man does ſtay, 
To watt thy paunch o're th'Acheromick Bay, 


But peace Bellawa, doſt thou think it fit 
To value at ſo mcana price thy pearle? 
Applaud thy ſelfe* count it a poyat of wir, 
Forakea Cowliſt,and refoſe an Earle, 
The world ſhall beun-centerd,ere 'tbe ſayd, 
Beamty takes ledging in ao humble maye, 
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"EY Whar then? (hall every faſhion faſhion me? 


As inreligion,ty the Churches cye, 

$o by the worlds muſt lIinloving ſee? 

No, I the worlds (upremacie deny. 
Hence with theſe loves, which profit only meaſures 
J hate that heart which onely ſhoots at treaſures, 


| The Cypriay goddefie is not fed wich plonghes, 


Nor Cupid; arrow guided is with acres : 

Vulcan permitted was to ſhake the boughes ; 

But Mars ſuckt in the ſweets withoutpartakers. 
Youth youth purſues, for with Autumnall lookes 
Cupiddocs ſeldome bait his eighteen hookes. _ 


Whoin plenretick paffions does deny 

Toopen veynes,to ſhut death out oth'dores? 

Who will notin ſharp Fevers Galen try, 

To weaken humours,and unſtop the pores? 
The quickeſt eye does want the quickning Sug, 
And tothe Sea the drilling cadentsrun, 


Who, when Sir Cupidentersat the eye, 
With pride and coy diſdaine ſhuts comfort farth? 
le make ambition Roope,now love ſayesT, 


{And (atten thonghes ſhall yaile ro Tammey worthj: 


By lovely maides, the lovely loved are, 
And by the faire moſt fayancd are the faire; 


Thus did the rage,her reſolution love, 

Which ſpight ofal diſaſters ſhe will harbour, 

Hoping bleft fate will ſopropitious prove, 

Tencloſe her Monk and her ia Cupids Arbour £ 
But leave herſurfeting with hope, and view 


When to Monaſtick yawes lhee'l bid adicw. 
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Till Cyrthiatwice twelvetimes repaired had 
Her ilyer hornes,ſhe wasincloyſterd here, 
When ſome kinde planetmov\d her loving Dad 
To fetch her thence, his froſty*d age ro cheare; 


* Hence virgine vorr,away black veſtments hurled, 


Beilama's borne againcints the world. 


He with his Lady monated on his Ten- 

Net,to the Nunnety,with haſtedoes ride, 
Accompany'd with treopes of harneft men, 
And vowd a hiege, if Pis77cl denyde, 

* To batter downe the holy walles with guns, 


And fright the Hag with all her fimpring Nuns, 


He in an ambuſh plac't his iron crue, 

Bad them prepare when as the trumpe did cal, 

Diſmounting then,the Ianitorhim knew, 

Andlead the Lordly couple through the hall, 
Parlours and chambers,to the conclave, where 
1 he pions Nuns their branched Lillies reare. 


Bellamacrav'd a bleſſing ,they it gave: 
Thea Rivelez73o he did ſoftly aske 
Ifthe Monaſticke roofe ſhould be her grave ? 
If now the grieved for Don Fuco 5taske ? 
It aftertwoyeares —_ now ſhe would 
Anſwer more kindly to the voyce of gold? 


My Lord,quoth ſhe, with humble knee and voyce, 
I am not tyred with my nicer yow, 
Nor hate I Hymen,might my eyes make choyce, 
Aske whenlle marry?and1le anſwernow. 
A man(quoth he) for face and yertue chule, 
And on wine honour, I will not refuſe, 
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Fazxcllatearing that thcir whiſpring would 
Prelage no good unto her huffing waſte, 

Broke offtheir parle,and Rivelez qo told 

| Thathis faire $97 <A zealous was andchaſte : 
And that her minde nocvill did attaine, 

She almoſt has attaind to be a S2int, 


Such high-priz'd comforts, joyes,rewardsand glory 
Our happy walles cn.ſeele and curtain in, 
Thar'we alone ſurvive 211 prayſe and Rtory, 
Are call'd Hels tortures, and the whipsot lin, 
| The locall motion of our ſovles in heaven, 
We hate blinde I urcafme, and the Iewiſh leaven, 


Madam, auoth Don, younecdno alvocare, 
vince you your (elfe can plead your cauſe fo well, 
Batthar my ſexe does interart this ſtate, 
Whar your words might efte&, I cannorrell; 
Bur ſure it dees ua'icrue avirgines hat, 
To hearc of love and never fecle his dart. 


Madam,forſooth,quoth Lady Araz, 1 
Ne're found ſuch comfort ith'innuptcd life, 
Nor think the bleflings of virginity 
?an equall the contentments of a wife, 
My voyce ſhould not afſentunto her vow, 
To wreath with willow ſprigs her melting brow, 


Wuoth Piaygclla, lam grieved ſore 
lohearcſuch ſcandals thrown upon qur vow, 
8 0 heare Diana, whom all oughtv adere, 
ndher chaſte votaries deprayed now. 
I know not what contentsattenda wiſe, 
l's | But ſore they equall nor gh inopreg lifes 
_—_ gone] auf. "" Againe 
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Again, your honours you doe much impeach, 
To force your daughter from this happy ſtate 3 
Twixt her and happincfle you make a breach, 
And pull upon your heads acnrſed Fare. 
Heavens un-bu.kle will their clowds of razne, 
Death or diſcaſes,if you part our traine. 


The body's better than the ſheathing skin, 

And ought with greater careto be mamrain'd, 

T hegueltis farre more worthy than the Innc, 

And ought with greater ſtudy to be traind. 
The ſoule mounts heaven,when earrhs aged womb 
T++$Skeleton(her ifluc) docs cnrombe, 


WH... ll tl wwe 


Away with arguments, in yain ycu plead, 
Our yow (querth they )lo: kr nothergirdle ever, 
I (quoth Fex3e'lr) doc abjurethe Tee, Bi 
Hymen ſhall nc're my holy orders ſe ycr* 
But ſpite of all the trickes the world does nurſe, 
le keepemy virgincs from the bridall cuiſe. 


7 Ti 

Wiuhout demurres, Don Rivelet3o then A 
yo , , n 
With ſhrill yoyc't rrumper made an eccho (peake, Jy. 
Straight was che houſe environed with men, Lil 


Which with their leaden gloabes an entrance break 7 
The aire was trighred with the powder-thunder, } 
The bellowing noyſc did ſplit tke rocks in ſundd| 


Aﬀrighted thus, the Matrone bid them gang, - 
And to Brllamagave a fad adiew : Het 
Yetin herheart ſhe grypt with Envies fang, Or t 
And other lookes a yaile of ſorrow drew . B 


T he joyfull parents having gor their daughter, | 1 


cayin 


of Albino and Bellama,— Fx 
Leaving the Coxch and Cloyſter, wee'l take part 


With poore Albinoin his woe and eriefe, 

Who (ecing Fortune his defignes did cthware, 

And Neptunes grand-child broughthim norelicſe; 
Didchiuk ro win her preſence in diſguiſe : 
He that but one way triesis hardly wiſe. j 


He platted to inveſt himſclfe with robe 

Might (peak him nobly borne,and gallant haire, 
Tolome vaſte meaſures of this wealthy globe, 
Seated aloft in honours Ovall chaire: 

\ Procure him then ſome ſtore of laced capes, 
VWF To waiton him with ſervile garbesand ſhaves 
Pcetending to be one oth* Spaniſh court, 

Giving ſtrange accents to our moderne [peech, 

 Þ And hither came, his wandring minde to ſport, 
But chat he faces lacktrotunc each breech. 

Belides ;he knew the Matrones care was [nch, 

ſe, | She love untwiſtediathe eye ortouch, 


Then a new proje& did ke get on*s braine, 

And ſhexd the downy mole from his ſmooth chin, 
Incending to be one oth® Virgine.traine,, 

| Like [upiter huskt ina temale $kin: 

Bur that he feard religioncould not bridle, 

od His ative keate twixtlinnen to beidle, 


He thought his breaking voyce would him betray, 

Valeſle he ſaid,,he ever had acold : 

He feard the curtehie and the female play, 

Or that his face would make him ſeeme too old; 
But aboye all, he feard he ſhould not lock 
Hislzgoes within the gowpaſiy of a ſmock, 


er, 
er, 
2aying 
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In coftly veſteres he would be arrayde, 
Ofhigh diſcear, and fearing leſt vs Sire 
\Would force him to an hated pillow,ſtrayd 
With them to teene the holy yeſtall fire, 
He would be nobly borne,notout of pride, 
But to be ſthected by Bellama's ide. 


He had no treaſure, but would promiſe faire, 

TT hat ſetled there, he ſhould be fedin ſtate, 

Hoping to winthe porter with kinde aire, 

T hat with Beltams he mizht thread the gate, 
Hoeall would venture,and upon this plor, 


Would place bis fortunes, and the Gordtan knot, 


In ſuch accoutrement he vailed was, 

That to himſclfc Albire was notknowne, 

He looked for Albizo's faceith*glaſle, 

But nothing ofhimſelfe rhimſelſe was ſhowne: 
Each way a mayd enricht with ſpecial grace, 
As though he had unflowt'd A 1or:i; face. 


He ſtiFd himſelfe Phaliche, onely childe 
Tohim,who at that time was F oico's Duke, 
And wasſo like toher whom he was flil'd, 
Thatſhe could ſcarcely ſay twas not her look: 
For what's of //gand her picture writ, 


Was found in them, they raskt the Pocts wit. 


Vnto this Virgine-cage ſhe faſt did pace, 

And knocking at the gate, the Porter came, 
\Who ſecing riches I backand face, 

With humble yoyce defir'd to know her name. 


My name (good friend) quoth ſhe, Pheliche 1s, 


I cometotaſic your choyce Monalſtick blifle* 


7 — * 
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Madam, Awvaroſayd, ourrubbiſh one 


With cement joynd ſhall pretious firaight be madey 

In that they ſhall enſpheare fo faivearome. - 

Pþeliche ſmiling ar the porrer, ſays, 

-, Hath time with Ironjawes eate out this pare] 
Which now theſe Maſons do repaife by Axe. 


And truthit was, Pheliche( Folcs's heire) 

Flying the diſaſter of an hated Tede, 

Couchc indiſguiſcs ar®corrage bare! 

(But how? when? where? tasknormy amorous ledey 
So that Perxelle's faith writon her brow, 
The noble wrcaſures of Phaliches yow. 


Not time it was, but an unhappyh 
The porter (ayd, we had a vercuous Pirk 
Daughter unro a man of mighty power, 
(Solike your ſelfe I think you fiſtersart) 
How laregely fattry has diſperſt its ſong; 
That it does oyle and ſinoath a portersrongue 


» a 
1 . 
. 
- 


Bulama hight, by her naconrtcons 7 On OY 
Fercht hence who when'my Lady did deny, + © 
begirr our holy walles'with ſulphixe fire, © 24 
And furnmond barneſt ment which cloſe di ly * 
They with their leaden worlds at us did play,” 
Axd irighted (as you ſfee)theſt Rones away.” 


Pheliche knowing thather Adamanr, * 
Th'impulkye caule of this her virgin-vow, 

Was vaniſht thence,and gleames of joy did want} 
And wanning ſorcow reveld en her brow 

| Scarcecould ſhe ſpeak, & every joytting trembledy 
e 15, | Yet fear dhe Porier and her feare tiflembled. 

3 - 5.” — 
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- My deareftL 


Pay elle andthe virgines her eſteem'd, . , 
her feature,and un-equald grace, 
Before knew his e, or deem'd . 
He was ded from high + olc#s race; 
 Bue knowing that, their joyes did (wellſo high 
TT hat griefe for ſorrow link: alide tory, 


Burere the next dayes Sun,to Ict out d | 

- his Ebon box unlocks, ſhe did not brook 

"Tohearc theirprivare $1 4 eg pray, 
booke : 


Erc& the hoſt,and kiſle a 


For, her, Bellame has poſleſicd ſolely, 
Sothut their water conld not make her holy, 


In ſtead of Virgin-mother, ſhe wonld ſay, 
ire my ſad complaint, 
Ner to ſhe-Saiats would ſhe devourly pray, 
*Cauſe none but her Bellawes was a Saint 
_ ,VatoLeretis.as Bellam' ſhe ſweares, 
 Andcalls theirholy warcr but ber reares, 


$he wondred ofchow her Bellama did 
'T wo yeares continue in this hated cell; 
'Andin her thoughts ſhe oftentimes her chid, 
For dwelling where but formall good does dwell, 
Sincein ker abſence ſhe could ſcarce abide 
To (ojorae here adouble eventide. 


Her braiges acquainted was no whit with ſloath, | | 
Duepreang how ſhe might eſcape that Tayle, | 
to this end ſhe vowd her yirgin-oath 
Should fer ker quick rerurning putin bayle: 
She v6 er breach of yirgin-oath nofin, 
Becauſe ſhe onely wore the formal) skin, 
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She miſt, inranſacking ber Cabbiner, * 

& pretious jewell facre exceeding rate, _ 

Which on her brow the Lady Dutcheſle (er, 

As acrue pledge of her indulgent care, 
Farticher than that peatle which Bgyprs 
Quaftto her marke diffoly'din liquor keeme. 


But for ali this,a curious fit of man, 

Did force her, for aſſay, toenter in, 

To (ec if faſting did their Rofes wan, 

Or folly led not inthe Papbiex fin, k. 
Thinking het wit con[d manurmifle her ftreighr, 
From that lank cloyſter, by ſome nimble . 


T his the pretended to have loft, 23 the ; 
(Fainted with feared, and with her eravailes eyred? 
In the coole ſhade of a well-haired tree, 
Threw water on ker joynts with labour fired: 
For heavens parch rhe ayre with horeer rayes, 
When with his flaming tongue the dog ..ſtar buyes 


Madam,querk ſhe,with feigned teares and ſigh, 
Grant me your licence to go ſeek my Gem, 


The place of my repoſure is butnigh, 

Sware by thoſe fires thac did enli rnd chem. 
By her virginitie and virgin-vow 
Retucrne ere time could pace a triple now. 


h Piegqells,T will ſend a maid 
1 0 ſeek your jewell our with ftudied care, 
Dire& her to the ſhade,wherein you flayd, 
For youforbidden are the commonayre ; 
Our gardens beantifide with May's glee, 
Your fartheſt journey muſt and nughy to bee, 
. E 2 
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Sheurg'd 2gaingburalhin,yaine ſhe askt 
The Poe nenbrod bal the Baile, , 


And fcard Phaliche his departure maske: 
WV _ prerence oflecking for 2 pearle; T 
d moe ſuſpicious hes nate her came, 
*Cauſeihe fo often kilt a'SgaUNe, 


She ſeeing that this plot did wane a ttampe . | 
To makeit currant paſlc, ke lawfwll coynes, 
Fear'd her departure trom chis-lanky came, 
And vowdto try the virganes $killat foynes : 
Yet cre ſhe would atrempt thargmorous play, 
She would attempt eſcapes ſome other way, 


She veiwd thacalements,and did boldly wrench 

With courage maſculinegthe (quaredbarres, 

Bur they did {corne the vigour of a wench, 4 

Like fturdy Qkes which ſlizhr the windy jarres. 
Nay morc,deepe waters did begiet them round, 
That irom the glafle he could nor (ce the gronnd 


Thenon the varter did ſhe kindly ſmile;s 

And by full cale gavc-free reſpets to hum, 

'T hinking to gull 4varo by thus wile, 

Joyncd with language ,oyp|d;perium'd and trim, 
Quorh ſhe thy guſt and 8k: 1 I muſt employ, 
And fos thy paines thau (halt haye trealures boy. 


"The greedy Porterlike 2 Goſhauke (caz'd *T 

With griping rallons on this Pheaſant Cocke: | ,. + 

Madlam,ſayes be, my $kill 1s nor diſeas'd, j 

Ner dwcls difſcmbling with the honeſt frock, 

' Diſcloſe your ſecrets, and be ſare, if man 
Can doe,you ſerrioe, then Ayars can, 


| - 
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Pheliche then, asprologue to her ſuis, 

Gave him a parſe full franght with pſeudo-gold, 

Told him her bauary-broawght no worſer fruit, | 

If in ch'atchieve menthedd! barrue and bold; | 
Thou mult fotne evening let me paſſe the gates} 
And ſtraggle halfe a mile togather dates. 


Madam, Tledo'r, it is a (mall requeſt, 

Since you doe'merar better ar my hand; 

If fortune be propiriousromy heft, 

Youon thecommon ſhorethis nightle land : 
My hands have eyes, and onely what they ſee 
Will they belecye : give me wy mintediee., 


Ptolicke then pluckt out aGlken purſe, 
Grear;and x5muſicatias th'orher was, * 
Frercnding it was ftaft withiracralt curſe, 
When't onely was with circled of glafſe;: 
Which {ely the 41d with Dimonds aur, 
Togullche Porcers hopes,and fill his gut. 


Heavens angment your ſtore Madam, quorh he, 

Ne wair you'zr the middle age of aig $77*, | 

Come tomy , afid ſotrty alt for me: 

This handſgame thagsgdteicbe diddeligbt. 
Tocouzen the dectivers is no fraud, 7 
Touſe a Pimpe,aad cheataruſty Baud? 


She ſcarcely knew whar letters ſpelled grieſe, 

For all her thoghes with regatcrowns were wreath'd 

Yet 'moneſtchem all, Bullantarul'd aschiete: al 

At time otreſt her bodyſhe unſheach'd, 

And hous d wnthin the linen walls her limg, 

Till aight agd fleepe did their quick rapers dim. 
E 3 Avaro 
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Aver (when dayes fiſters miſtic fog 


popped one Apollo's ſearching oye, 
ng gen'rall = tongues did clog, 


And 
Locking allſences up with Lerhargie ) 


| cro his purſes, and begaid to chinke 
ne he ſhould order bis beleved chinke. 


Hee'd hang his lodge with Arras, weavd with gold, 
"Ther his ſnccc four there might Decpe in tate, 
Or clſe,if ſome revenues would be fold, 
ce'd givethema Darwey bought at any rate, 
eTha all che Nuns with prayers and holy names, 
Might fetch his ſoule from out the purging flames, 


Ve mend high-wayes,or hoſpicalls repaire, 

Elſe burld a Colledee and endow':t with mines. 
Thug did he build his caſtles in the aire : 

For all'snor caſh that gingles, gold that ſhincs, 

His glaſhe coync leap our of the mine, 

Bre on has brow the & unp did curranc print» 
Thus washe guld, as once aking of France 
Payda French Mounkeur for a ing ſeed, 
Gave him a purſe whoſe richnefle did enhance 
'Th'incloſed gem, ſuppos'd a noble meed; 

But when for golden mountaines he did gupe, 

He op'rthe pure, and onely found arape. 


Oh what full anger redded ore his lookess 

What tides ofrage and fury ſweld his (plecac/ 
Hecncſeth her with candles, bclles,aad bookes ,' 
And vowd erelang on her to wreak his teca. 

Al me! quoth ke, ſach brittle things are laſſes, 
Which one poore letter changeth unto glaffes, 4 
PX } ff Phelic 
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| Pheliche now perceiving all wasauier, 
Hearing ne noyle, unlefſe 2 bell;-blaſt, 
Which might proceed from an unwholeſome 
Tyde her apparell on with nimble haſte; 

And comming tothe Þbdge with knickle knock, 
She ſtrove zo ſummon out the lazic frock. 


dyes, 


But the grim Tartar was ſo ſoundly luld 

Without adram of Opium ſtecpt in Ale, 

Tyred with vexing that he was fo guld, 

That all Pbeliches rappings nought availe, 
Till vexed with demurres the knock: ſo lowd, 
It rais'd a.thundcr kke a breaking clowd. 


Juſt at that inſtant did Pay awake 
From an affig bring dreame ,wherein ſhe ſaw 
jm hw «qr take, 
reare with his ſharpaed paw: 
And hcaring this ſhrill noyſe,feare fy cwas truce, 
Danger did threaten her MonoRtick crue. | 


Her froſtied limbes ſhe heaved out of bed, 

And ſheld ber body in ber night apparel}, 

Arming her hands with piſtols Rutr with lead, 

Which anger firing,with the aire did quarrell; 
And groping in the dark, her foot did flip, 
Which our oth' barcels madethe bullets skip, 


Pheliche 3c that thunder.clapamaz'd, 

With haſte retired from the Vocterscell, 

And mecting her on one anorker gaz'd, 

The Portes ſtarting up, did ring the bell; 

Thevirgins (þrcekr which all made murnnuces (hail 

Like Ir: bubbubrin purſvite of il, ©, ++ 
5 4 When: 


Yo Theplafug Hiſtories 
When reaſon ſomewhathad becalmd their nage, 
The Abbarcfle Pheliche harply checke » 
Madam, ſayes ſhe, oncly came t'aflwage 
Jnteſtinc heares, which all my body Jdecke 

In ſcarlet dyc,and being much appald, 

With frisking Fairies I the Porter eald, 


Goe,goe, you are a wanton girle quoth ſhe, 
That fain would tempt my Porterunto folly, 
Madam, Phaliche (ayd, you injure me; 
Sure,it laſcivious I had been(o jolly, 

I might have met with many men more able, 


Before I didinveft my ſclfe with ſablc. 


Oh madam,madam,mad Avro cryde, 

Why, doyeuthink ſhe could o'recome your frock? 

I ne're did yecld, yer have been ofren tryde, 

My courage hath withſtood a greater ſhock. (gates, 
Yertſure ſhe would —. ſhe wonld have paſt the 
The reaſon why? forſooth ce gather datcs. 


1 am afraid your dnkedone, girlte doeslong, 
Net forthe Porter,hets out of dare ; 
But for an oylie Gayalier that's ſtrong, 
May teach kervirginfhip a mothers fate. 
Madan, look well, ſee ifyou mifſe no glafle, 
I'me ſure with bri.ele coyne the guld an Ate. 


"Fhen told the ſtory . Piaxyalla fretted, 
"T his 45 the Iewell which you would have Conghr, 


Whenin all haite from hence you would haye ferted' 


What your intendments were, my wiſdome thoughr, 
He haveno gadders; and ©allay your heat, 
I have adyet will prevent a ſweat, 
: In 
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In a retyred roome ſhe leckt her up, | 
dof luſtfull mares with wi play; 
Allowd her pulſe,and juuce of donds toſup, 
And-bad her ſcores ot &4ve Meries (ay. | 
Three arrificial dayes ſbe lodged nat 
Where everyday to her did ſceme a yeare, 


| When ſhe had paid this peaance forher crime, 
Which in her judgement was accounted bad, 
She wasagain amongſt the virgines prime, 
On yromile that ſhe would nec henceforth gad 2 
Yer fill he plorted, but where eredhe wenr, 
T he angry-deftines thwarted her inten 


Then from Bellam' fince walls did her en-cell, 
She thought t*employ ber talentiothe beſt 2: 
> | Oncofthe vicgines had ſome yogltarell, 
And earncitly defir 'd withtherto reſt. 
Who ere the morne did Piacinto ing; 
And ware her blaſhcs on her ruby'dring, 


Next night ſhe choſe another, then another z;: 
Her curious palat ſoro novelsſtood, 
Thatevery one Þadhopero be 2 mother; 
And neate of kin; unitedin oneblood +; 
Bur yer, al4s! thus pleaſure lated nor, 
Their vicgine-girdles could not keepe their knor) 


| Not many forthnights after they hadrooke 
T heſe phyſick portions from their DoRorsreynes,. : 
One1old her folly by her meagre tooke 3 | 
4 | Anothcohad'more blew than on her veynes, 
p Others were qualmith,and anotherlongs: 
All ſpake theis pleaſyses,yer all hgld thei rongues 
—_— ©; One 
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Oacleng'd for Citrons, and another grapes 


"That grew on Alps tieepheight, ochers for peaches : 
Oac aads did defire the raylcs of Apes yo 
Steeped in juyce of Mirtles, holmes and beaches. 
Some palats muſt be fed with implum'd Quailes, 
And nothing muſt approach chis ronyue but rayls, 
(oyſters, 
Some long'd for Creeviſh ſhrimps, Cods, Plaice and 
One for a Limmond thar doth grow on tho nes, 
Another longeth for ſome blood of Royſters, 
Spic'r with the ſcrapings of pale Cynthi:); hornes;... 
One on the þoſome of the Matrone skips, 
And ſpight of her full noſc did gnaw her lips, 


One had chem fIl an Orke of Bawbs water, 
Her thirſty (oule ſhe ſayd would dreage 21un, 


Qua ſpout hey adow bids a poore tranſlugy. 


Cucher a cantel\Ngf1he gawcaze Sun : 
But above aM, I likc that witry girle, FR 
Which leng'd to feedupon aglorrah Earle, /; 


The jealous matrone wich ſuſpitions eye, 
Didread thcir commonill in every face, 
R'pyde thc breach of then yrginuy, | 
And fear'd a plantage withan infant race. 
Yet fill {uppreft her knowledge,tillarlaft 
The brmying drllics kift therrthickned waſte; 


She then with friendly fanmonings did eall:  -7þ.* 


'T-be-yyave Lord Abbor,and his \nooth-chin race, 
Who coxched came uncothe wisginehall, ' 
Bur 21 che rabble. chroughaghe vaule did pace : 
Arriycdhere the cooked dainty cas, 
Toxin; tbr Abbot, and his Tempo-patess.. & 
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$o call 'd a counſel! *bour her maids, 
Each one admiring whod url} be fo bold, 
Since none bad entrance nor the vitgines frag, 
And for the Porter he was knowntos teld : 

's, The Pcyor feard leſt one of his ſquare caps © 
s, Should guilty be of thoſe up-heaving laps. 


16 | Te-was decreed that they all ſhould be 
Shreey*d,bcing ſezoyned from each ethers ken; 
But ere that time the teemers did decree, 
- | What anſwer to return the ſhreeving men; 
Phz#lichedidinfiruR them to deny, 
That ſhe gave birth unto their pregnancie. 


But they hould ſay, and co thar ſaying feale,. 
With trong afſeveratior s, chat ire 
@ur faſt-leckt roome 2 yourbfull blade did Reale, 
' And with thc beſt of wocing did as wooee : 
Jncxs are the (2c with Marlow mother, 

v think ow lover was his fachets brovher, © 


Twas one mans a4, arclearh'd with humane haps, 
He was Angclicall,and this we thonghe, 

Becauſe there was.noſcmblance of a rape: 

We tum our aflenr a3 ſoone as ſought, 

£ 'd un-maiding bercerin the darke, 

Than lixe an hmwvking ore with back; - 


). The ſhreevers rotheir Lordsrecurge with (mics, .. 
Aad on their $2 joy ovall chhriors had, , 
d then with zcale and wilss, 
in narration knew the dad : . 
oſt ever-youthfuls came rAn heavegy, 
Andinabe rogins amber gb) lay aleoren.. 


| , 
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"The Abbotar this newes did much rejoyce, 
Since with-2kinde afpe& the virgine Ladce, 
Viewlag this Nunry Aid erdane this choyce, 
*And for cheifſue tid int this dadee, 
Th tbe Prophers, Priefts,of hi gh renowne, 
Virgins which ſhall kee p cheir bellies down. 


Provide them child-þed linnen,mantles, ſwadles, 

'Rockersand Nurſes, all officious ſhees, 

With Rattles Corals, liccle Carres and Cradles, 

Kndgive them beads to wait op their knees, 
Romes high Archayicar ſhall a reſtare bee, 
Torke fit borne whom nature makes a bee, 


'T ake pens, & (mooth-ſtrain Anthems write in ayes 
Make new OrizonTunts all cheSainrs,” : 
Andre Lycinachaunt invoking layes, * 1 wY 


ons move her pirty theſe young mothers vids 


_ her faire temple need not feare the flande, 
Whilſt kcre ſhe wins her an eternall fame. 


Pheliche ſmiPd vo ſee their ſtudied care” 
'T o foiter whom ſhe ater pleaſure gor > 
Buc Pia7rella ſtarring from her chaire,” * 
Called b wlicbe to favey her knot, 

And bnding it 2s when firſt *rwas ryde, 


How ſcaped you this Goddy Sire the cryde? 


Madam, quorh He=Pheliche, T confelfe, - /- 7» 

I wa3-2-party inthoſe {pruce « deliphrs 4 4 

Bur nature cufſerh ſome with barrennefſe, "2: 96% 

pA Thaye heard Albertm Magn writes, * © 14 50f 
So that fiongh my deſires were full 25 bigge; / 
Las Bot beaycd with rharcurtaine jgge. -Q. 


Reaſon 


Reaſon fortafſe's on her words did tampe, 
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Which did en-truchrhE(rhogh they were burſquibs} 
This done,the Prior did temove his campe, © : 
And all the Friers with hemp-girdled tide; 

All great with expcRarien,and asfaine 

Would be deliverd 23 the full-flankrtraine. 


They ſung Cangone's cre the Suncould rife, 

And Ave-Maries out of number ſayd, 

Lucine wondred atthis ſtrange diſguiſe, 

Thar Nuns and Monkes to herdeveuttyprayd : 
All Beades wererarled, and all $1incs invoked, 
Some ſqueald, fome tenourd, and ſome hoarfly 

(crokee, 
With thisconceit Pheliche frolique grew, 
And ſported brayelyinthe filenthoures, > 


- 


Her bed-mares calld her Angell, yet none knew * 

That'twas Albiro which had cropttheir flowres: 
But thoweh theyreveld in the'nighe the day” * © 
Threw hl ſtorms on their luſt; to chillhekr play, 


For tatling Cambers id cher ſoyesuntoge,” tl ® 
You vowed Pheftthe 1 Qhould be thay WAS th 
Sayes Clve, exc youToop'd ily vitgine-#dhe 0 | ** iT 


But ah! (o wak'tandferrt her 
Would tfom hereye= afibreca Ty . 


Ne nePHOPANs Tk 

You pne | Regan, 

I would kryeTſnffred in 
12nndfarimny us; 


Youli ee rf #100 


Yet had their pleafeire not 2 erand-fire life: © rl 


The pledfing Hiftories 
Wall, well, ayes Flerisgis an happy- change 
To looſe 1% 43624 for an Angcll-m 4 
But Angels will not houſe in ſuch agrange,, 
"This is che of-\pring of Pbeliches pare: 

Bur ah! ſo figh'r,and fighing cauſed feares, 


Yet you ruſt know the virgins did not uſe. 
Toblab their private ations an a dreame, 
But that thecunaing Matrone did jufuſe. 
Some atornes of the Quiris INtO Creame, 
And cre they were inclos'd in Somnw acmes, 


Then with ua-ſcalcd eyes ſhe made her eares- 
Keep privie watch tointercept their talke, 


And wiſht it written in ker minde with chalke: 
Her curſes threw himdowne to Plutg's den, 


Leſt her plump Rokes thould be plowd with tears 


Shedrenchrt their phanfies in theſe liquid charmes. 


Yet would have wait her knowledec out with tears 
Qne while ſhe chank: the God of Number, hen, 
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$9cal'd tockappell thoſe whoſepr t wombes 
The Angels pills had heav'd above their waſtes, 
L'keroa \ourta t taine of Hybla's combes, 
When we aretoo indulgent to our raftes- 

Bur left Vholiche our to cut or ſuc, 
; Or co embroider with the lankee crue; 


Which mide a ſudden faintnefie looſe exchparr,. 
And every joynt was like an Afſpin leafe, 
Hercohe twirs retired ro herhe 
Her lookos werecotourd like 2 Sun-burne ſheafe,. - 
As the ſtiffe briſtles of Boare, 
Were her ſmacth leckes which-ore her checks the 
(wore. 
And juſter cauſe had none than ſhe ro feare , 
For as trom quiet flumber ſhe awoke, 
Ike heard the prifick yick Parxette's 
That ſhe had: Lnowlodge of Fred 
And now the dondied all wold come wih'ſranning 


Their longing fwclling,and their ſudden waning, 


The Virgines wondred at Pheliches change, 
To ſec her eycs fixt in a white-lam'd wall, 


Each feard herſclfe,and exch concen'd rwavfrangs | 


ane hnng'd Peder de, 


wake, Di 
Wee! Condit dhe dren 
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The brethren thr the mouldy pi 
ge nr " 


I time did uacxpeRed come, 
Toknow if cth'geddy iflue yer ary) te 
To give adiew unto then skin-»(cceld home, 
Bur viewing ſtill their wombs. with zealous hands, 
T hey prayd Lucina to unty their bands, 


T heir chauntings dead,the Abbatefſe began, 
Brethren,you ſee what (ad m-sfortune haps 
Vato my virgines by the oyle at man 3 


Winefie the heaving ofthetr \pongic paps: 
We of an "wy but if he was, 
He ſhall kercatier for an evill pale, 


I made theig lambers vecall, ſo they told 

Twas Folc# s Dukes ſuppoſed davghters worke, 

Larv'd with:that name, irſeemes ſome Royer bold 

Thcmioun-viegin cunninglydid Iucke., + + +} 

- Burknceciv(s,the ptoverbe ſhall Rand good, 
Tart ſawces muſt be mixt with luſhio'ts food... 


T knew hias to be 'wanten, 2nd to chil 

The roaginghratofbinabridledinſt, - 1» 

d hun three dayes pehan;e, judg dan - - 
ould make him (aplefie,aachic Summers duſt? ».1 
But fundt i chang'd ro fears,. 

We trywfgriefc mild reae his meltingrein 

And hang aenetchmpoahis able back :r' _ ih 

1: (0raamnd) banbloyd be grelling veines, »» > V. 

po —_— wh famae,crack;- 

iu ® paar whatrrithaudoedt; dT 

Fam ame my viogin-maonger 

ah ® 


Ne 


& TH id 


a vv @ 2A ed A, wed wt edt 


Ss, 
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Ile give command, a dungeon ſhall be made, ' — - 
To whoſe cloſe wombe the Sun ſhall never pry,” * 
Nor Cyntbiadare to peepe : for ploomy ſhade. ©} 
Like clowdy-night ſhall purblinde every eye / »# 
Bare meaſure forre-foot broad,and for the _ 
ye 
(Neight, 


'Tſhall make him by conſtraint, not, court 


Abed-ftead hewn out of the craggie rock, 
Not archt with Cedar waineſcoar,knobd with gold 
His bed no ſhrinker,but a fturdy flock : | 4 
Swans ſhall not be dyIum'd his linfbes tinfold + 

Nor curtaind wich the travails of the Iloome 

Of poore Arachye erc ſhe had ber doom. 


Iwill :fot ſpend the ranſome of a crowne 
For curious dainties to delight his tafte : 
We fetch no fowles from off the Parthian downe, 
Or Ph enicopter for luxurious waſte, 
I will ao Mullet from Corficatake, 
OyRers from Circes,or the Lucrinehake, 


I will allow him pottage thickt with bran, n 
Of barley meale a chenix every day : \ 
A (overaigne diet for 'a frolique man | 
That is aeRed with the Pabien play : ' 
And leſt his tomack ſhould too cholricke grow, 
I will affoord him ſome congealed ſnow: 


The bald- pate crew this pentnce well approov'd, 
And in a tice all things ſhe ready gor * 
So well ſhe ſticd her tumaps (as it behooy'd) 
She being hatcher ofthis ftarving plot, 

This dane, with fricadly words and courteous aire, 
She cal*d Phzlichero her houſe of prayer. 


go': The pliufing Hiflorie * 
I: ſures not with your greatnefle, Madam faire, 
Being ſole daughterto o aman, 
To lodge with thoſe which your inferionrs are, 
As much as i3 an inch nnto0afſpan, 
And T'meafrajd the Duke will fame and fweare, 
Should but your Jodging ſtep imtohis eare. 


M 1dam,quoth ſhe, you harbour needleffc ferres, 
Goodnefic,not grearnefle, difierenceth maids, 
My father's no. T obaccomift and ſweares 
In poynt of honour, like our ſcarlet blades: 
And, by my faith, it mere concenteth me | 
T 0 ſheer wich maidens,though of mean degree. 


I am ſurcharged with the black-bew'd chelar, * 
Which ftrikes my phanhe with moſt ugly ſhapes, 
I durftnot zeſt a darknefle for adollar, 
Without a,pillow-friegd to ſcare thoſe Apes : 
Let Cloe with concerts my ſpirits wing, 
Or me}anckoly will my Keguiem ng, 


Youſhall ſayes ſhe, have Seſamoideſſe, 
For all intrears aze of ton dull a priar, 
We muſt reſpeR your fathers worthineſſe, 
His bonour muſt your love and paſlhons ftint, 
And your owne worth muſt highly be regarded, 
| HowſhallI elſe expe to be rewarded? 


Then did ſhe take her by the tender hand, 
And led her to her grot 1n princely ſtate , 
She feard not mock ;nar did her will withſtand, 
Tudging divorcement was her harſheſt fate: 
Bur when ſhe ſaw the entrance wasfo nartow,, 
A tudden feare did cat upall her marrow. 
Parrelle 
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4c viewing her ſuppoſed Lafle, 
od her of thaviereaded ills; 
Im injuries engraver are'on brafſe, 
d womens yoynrers are to have their wits. 
| Andie :emorſe ſhould chill her angry mood, 
FeweU was addee by the brother- hood. 


Then, ſayes ſhe, Madam you behold the cage 
Which I prepared for your honours good, 
vere you may ipend the Autumneof your ape, 
ill age and winter have congeal'd your blood, 
You may retire toeaſ(c, for cavy <an 

Net dares to fay, you'r not an able man. 


When twice ten circled ſnakes are crawld away, 
ou ſhall enjoy companions maſculine 
FTogire inſtructions in chat youthfull play 

Is ſed wick Ceres and the god of wine: 
And if my virgines ſha*l hereafter be 
Laſcivious given,I will ſend for thee. 


to this Coven was Pheliche thruft, » We 
ith bars and locks the entrance fealed fab; > 

Now muſt ke pay adeare rare-forhis luſt, 

His Curtain-vezzo,aadrhe Cearralh taſte. 

Sure,his repentance will be full as deare, 

As the Philoſophers nox 2anti mere, 


Ah foppiſh Monke!did not Bellama's no, 


)IGive thee a warning-peecc, preſaging danger, 
But thou myſt headiongruſht hy wes ? 
Nappy's that man whack is to-tuſt s ftranger ; 
is of datfiance is the conſtanc fee, 
Letrhem &—dally that doe lift forme. 
6 Here, 
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Here,when the barkingRar his ſcepter wav'd,/- ; fn, 
When inour clyme we fedle an-e/Etbiope's heat, | WI 
An eader-vault the ſubtile manrone pay'd,p 1 fe 
With fire and flame to force, aconkent{wear ;- x1. 
Tha: 28 from flowres, hut Limbecks wates fill F . 
So by this ſtove from him. ſweatecurrents drill, F 


Then for the winter ſeaſon ſhe provided - Pe 
A meking cloud full fraught with feacbredraine, fy, 
(Whoſecuriouz art the aire-bocrne chou's dended ) 5, 
Whichchrough ſome oylet holes might pallazes wy N 
His cabiac ſhould have beer like Alps cold beght 
Mantled and ftrewed orc with winters whites: 


And twas ſodarke Tcanndt fee to write : Ay 
Nay,xtanon-plusit all pencels ſets; 'VBe 
T was hellesepitomygthe cage of mght, - Y 
Wal'din with pitch,androofedore with jets. - BH; 


The Linx ar mid-day here would wiſh for day, 
And Cats without 3 eorch, muſt grepe their way, 


Butleave kimlabyrinth'd and thus diftreſt, 

And ſee Bellame, and examine how | TB 

She bro-res the abſence of her boſome-gpeſt 3 Sa 

If diſcontent does revell vaher brow; A 
It does : for why ſhe dreames, and never fleepes: 

w She feeds, and fats not; Laughes,but cyver weeps, 


Diſaſter hangs upon Albino gyves, IT 
Sayes ſhe, clic Envy keeps hum. prifoner,. 

Or 2a new Bull docs iarerdi& them wives, -:: Av 
So ſcales thelips ef myperitioner 3 47 


Fiſc the ſpurke knave isf{o devour in prayr, 
He has norumeto kiflc rhe commona auc, £ 
l | ut 
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{3ut docs he love? bris't a firofmirch? 54 <+ © (or) 
Which like co childrens fanfes RE oy 
"| Ece latiguage or employmenc give then birfty 
ws HoingabeRions; ag'd like chunder- five: : 
il, { His eyes thor Cupids ar my yeelding heart} + 
ll, © Bur his firme breaſt repeld my feeble dare," 


Perchance he judg'd my forwardnefle ro love, 
” {Byroo much curthe and my frequent glances, 
I) YSothought in jeſt my willingnefllc ro prove, 
WY Not with that ſober paſhon which entrances: 
St} Bur with lip-love,which to the heart nerve finkes, 
, And paper-yowes which take their birth from 
(inkes. 
But ſtay : doesgrentneſle uſe tobe deny'd? 
YBcmuty and bravery command 2 graunc 3 
Yer might my lookesand carriage plum'd'with pride 
His humble and untowring Spirit ; wk 
Dwar?-no: hi# ſonle's a temper moſt divine, 
Dares ſoare aloft tokifle the Suns neare ſhine, 


"h 
Tx 
love ke does :burmuſt this ation, Wooe, 
PBbe tyde by patent onely unto men ? ' 
Satne ynfrequented paths ofloye Ie goe, 
Andin ſome riddles court hum by my pen : 


pes: Yetfirft to th? Abbey le difpatch a poft, 
S. | To make enquiry where my Monke doth hoſt; 


'FThe Merchantis not with defires ſobigge, 

When as he plowes the Seas for Indian mines, 

With flower ſteps the ſenncs of Bacchus trigge 

*TTo Sack-ſhops for the French and Spaniſh wines» 

Thenſhe to Tagus bids her ſeryant goe 

Bal 2 0rf/a? Abbey where her wiſheogrom, _ 
D) 


— 
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Gone is the meſſenger, but ſmall fuccelſe 
Waitcs an his travailes, for he back rerurnes 
With Madam, where Albine's none can ouclle, 
'T hey thiake his aſhes are inclos'din urnes : 
Forczms, ſay they,has counted forthaigh 
Since his choyce feature obje@t was roany, 


This anſwer ſhot an hail-ſtorme at her hearr, ' 
Whoſe ſudden chilneflc jelly'd all her blood, 
Sh'applyed Helcs to unſcrue the darr, 
But her aſſayments brought her hitele your : 
For but Albino none can cure her ill, 
Not Phyſick potions, or the druggards skill. 


Ah me! Has Fate my deare Albino tanc ? 
Thea farewell Mukck,and you {; rucing trade, 
Either my teares (hall body him againe, 
Or ſend my ghoſt ro waytupon his ſhade: 
For ſhe 15 judg'da light uaconſan: lover, 
Whoſe flame the aſhes of negle can cover. 


Have yeu bcheld how, when the moores and mark 
Belch yapours to tlemiſh bright Titans gyc, 
They with hisrayes wage conflicts long and harſh, 
Conkning them unto their proper sky, 
( Bribed perchance by envious night to wrap 
Day and his championin his ſoory lap.) 


HY Y WS -1 


So that to ug appeares nor Sun nor day, 

And onely faith perſ[wades us theres both, 

Till day and Sun call incach ſraggling ray, 

And force a p:fla.;: ſpight of tume and froth; 
Y-r then the d+y butnewly ſeemes to dawne, 
And oreche Sun avails of Cyprefie erawns 


an} rt © ht 


IM 


P 


© 
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uſt ſo diſealing forrow ,arm'd with teares, 

Sighes and black melancholy yaild her face, 

Sothat no ray of lovelineſle appeares, 

And onely faith perſwades us the has grace : 
Her eyes retyr'd her double bluſh was wan'd, 
Her lockes difſever'd, and her Lilliesran'd, 


And a$inker which arted lookes does ware, 

Men looke for natures ſteps, and cannot trace her, 

Since ſhe by nature nothing lefle than faire, (her, 

Hath purchas'd from the ſhops ſuch worth to grace 
Thoghk feule,now faire & fleek,thogh age did plow 
And made long furrowes in her check and brow, 


$o knowledge here wasin 2 maze, the eye, 

That knew Bellama,did Bellamaſeck, 

And looking onher,nothing could deſcry, 

Spake ker Bellaxaa or in eyeor cheeke. 
Toleves harſh lawes the gave ſuch conſtint duty, 
$h'ad onely left an Anagram of beauty, 


[{$hethrew her (elfe upon her conch of eaſe, 


And marſhald all her thoughtsin juſt arayes, 

T his brought (mall comfort, that did hardly pleaſe, 

Andin that thoughe deſpaire the ſcepter ſwayes, 
Yet thought ſhe not death could aperiod ſer, 
Valefſc he did ſome range advantage get. 


Hee's young and laſty,every veine does ſwell 
With __—_— corrall juyce of life, 
Hisskill in Magick elſe can frame a ſpell, 
To diſtaace meagre death and Atrrops knife: 
Yet love gives birth to feare,T'e ſend to ſearch 
'T ks Lions fliaty bed,and Vultures pearch, a 
an 
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] and my woman will attend the queſt, 
Vuildin dſgwlſes of {oamecountry Lafles * 
No ftate-dittinRtion, for my humble breaſt 
Shallleave all pride with {ilks,perfumes and glaſſes; 
And if with non inventus wereturne, 
Ie Venus witchcraft hate,and Cupid (purne, 


weEwWH0Dg 


When as the ſeveraigne of the day had drawne 
A vaile of brughinefle ore the twinkling lampes, 
And threw ca Cynthia's brow a double _ 
Clearing the welk:n from benightiag dampes,. 

T hey in the habirsvf a milking maid, 


( All but skin-linnen) did their beauties ſhade, 


”» A 


And in theſe courle attires they baſted out 0 
Toſeeke Albino, through each wood and plaine, v 
Whom we will leaveto pace the world about, R 
And ſee Pheliche wet with eye-lid rane, 7 
Whoſe beadage was the greater, fince defpaire Þ} + 
Blaſted all hopes which promas'd her the aice, F 


The brazen Bull,Strappado, ortherack, D 
The Faggor-torturc ,aad the piked barre], by 
Ballanc*twith his,degrees of ſorrow lack, B 
Tis with a bull-ruſh ro decide a quarrel] ; T 
The famine wherewithall the Thracien knight 
Was ſent to Pluto wants a little weight, . 


He that ſtole fire fro th' Chariot of the Sun, D. 
Whoſeliver's vulture gnawne at Caucaſus: | Þ 

He thatthe counſels ofthe & © n-ſpun, C 
Like wantonSeyes ſtone-row uug £3 pus, N 


Hold beſt proportion with theſe ſharpned woes, | 
kick Sacne migherrane on Fife chrowes, = 


—— —— 
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She that was glacted with moſt curious cates, 
Had every pleaſure to comrent her luſt, 
Whe had command ore Fertune, and the Fates, 
Now ſups up pulſe,and gnawesa fleecedcruſt, 
She that had many girles 1s now alone, 
And of ſo many cannot compaſle ane. 


Mad1 a fanke fteept in ſorrowes briae, 
Invention witty in the threnesof woe, 
Conld ſad experience diate every line, 
Adearthof words would tomy muſe ſay no, 
I may as well go fathome allthe ſpheares, 
As meaſure herdiſaſters,countherreares. 


Oft on remembrance of that harmlefle blifle, 

Which (coaped) ſhe eajoyd, her thonghes wold feed 

Ofon Bellama's beauty, touch and kifle, 

Till ftrucken dead with thought of preſent need. 
Then would ſheraiſc her thoughts, 8 hope for day, 
And ſtarting up from flence,bololy ſay, 


Deſpite of Enyies vipers,trickes and wiles, 

My cradle-play-mate, Mirth, le nere forſake, 

But taſte Sardinian hearbs ſhall raiſe up ſmiles, 

Though I was wafting ore the Stygian lake: 
Tortures ſhall nere un-man me,but Ile be 
Albino,malice, ſpite of her and thee. 


Delayes oft-times from times ſecluded parts 
Bring hclpe to helpleſſe net cx PECURg on, 
Some ofthe gods will pitty theſe my ſmarts, 
Not ſuffer them to wher the Sextons Spade, 
Or if the gods midſt flames rhen ſcorpion«like, 
Ue gcre my breaſt, and fall on minc owne pike. 
es | 
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Yet hailfuffced for 4'courteous one, (cow 

Theſe wocs ſhold ne're had power r'have rais'd ao 

But when mine eyes did in my breaſt enthronc 

Her ws herot whom, hcll cruelty may borrow. 

\_. Thisis the _ of woegdearh and diſeaſes, 
Nay,bell it ſelfe,to his compared, pleaſes, 


Yet ſtay, ſay Neptunes patlace ſhall be land, 

And this firme ball of earth a liquid brack: 

Say the North-pole with Phabas thall be tand, 

And to the South the Lillies gall be black. 
Saythis,and mote,before thou dare to ſay 
Bellama is Mabour' or 2M. bell. 


No moreof this, wee*l for her freedome plor, 
A pions Monke percciving well het ſmarr, 
With diligence aflaye to purge cach (por, 
With holy Creuſc from her divincr parc. 
Bur ſtill her anſwer was,nor man nor lover, 
Nor ſhe,the virgines ankles did dilcever. 


Alas!my brother, I am not a male, 
But a-weake Siencc of the weaker (ex 
TheLadies ſpake the I ruth preyaile) 


But me with torture Prazell deth vex; 
'Califeatmy entrance I did promiſe faire, 
Yet't proves court-language;meerly purely; aire, 


But all this time ſhe would notlicence daigne 
ThatT chree yards behinde ſhonld leave thegates, 
And fumed when I would have left her rraine, 
T have foughta jewell and rogather Dates, 
Sothat the Dake my father ne're had ken 
. Otmiyencloyſtrmg in this hate-light dea. 
a | 
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But gainſt it nowreſolving,lintend 
Toturnethe ſtreameof his manificence 
On you deare brother if you'l be my fricnd, 
And plot how I rhay bedeliyer'dhence: 
Lend your endevours, and Ilelend my wit, 
Vow taithfulnefle,and I will warrantit, 


He wooe my father for his free alenc, 
If toyour barren Cowleyou'l bid farewell, 
That Hymens rites mayperteQt our content 
By joyfull cccho's of the marriage bell. 
'Cauſe youin perſondoereſemble him 
Whom 'mongit all men 1 oncly judged trim, 


The Monke gave earc unto her winning prate, 
And gxzcd og her bezury maſculine, 
Whote feature might delude a wiſer pate, 
Aſhftedonely by a tallow-ſhine : 
For by an uaQtiovs talve the kept her chin 
From the haire-m1ntle of ag agcd Sku, 


Madam, ſayes he, T judge your language true, 
And ro your yowes | dare my credence lace: 
Your virgi®- bluſhesinnocence doc ſhew, 
And modeity is printed on your face. 
Faith, rruh, nd honeſty refide with mee, 
My be endeyeurs ſhall your (ervants be. 


Well, ſiyes Pheliche, 1 have now decreed 
(Since Pkebus has forſook our hemiſpheare) 
Toſheath my body in your holy weed, 


1henchrough the private walk mycoutſe wil Reexs; 


50 from your holy wallcs He take my flight, 
Or by-permiſſon, or in Gilent nighe, 
F z 
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And when I am artiv'd at Folco's towers, 


Who, I amſure,will ſummon all his powers 


Somethree dayes penance to be made a Duke, 


For by inheritance the Dukedome*s mine, 
When death unbody ſhall my fathers ſoule, 
Since no heire-males deſcende:l from our line, 
"The Salique law cannot my right coatroule, 
Andto afſure thee that I'me.oncly thine, 
I (\weare by all the powers that are divine, 


[Then did ſhecircle with enſpheacing arme, 

Conrado s neck,and amorouſly him lipt, 

Which did the amoriſt ſo ſtrongly charme, 

:T hat he with haſte out oſhis veſtments skipt, 
And bad Phzliche change, for in goed deed, 
He ſhould fall well become her virgine weed. 


Phzlich undreſt,and dreft,and having made 
Herſelfe a Monke,put on Conrad's face , 
Andſome few minutes with her Monk(lup playd, 
"Then gave a farewell ro that hated place. 


Her beauty ſhot a fire through every lence, 


Feare now evilde the confidencehee rtyde 

Forc't by affeRionto Pheliche's words, 

B eyokt his promiſe now ,all; ayd denyde, 

Ana with majeſtick lookes and geſtures lords, 
His flaming luſt diflolv'd _—_— ſnow, 
And now his lows delires will kaye no No. 


\ 


My Father ſhall your matchlefle kindnefſe know," 


'To fetch thee from this houſe of flame and ſnow: 
And who with much contentment will not brook 


But ere ker quick diſpateh could poſt her thence, 


Buc 
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But vowes to diſ.encloath her,and to breake 
Her virgine-ſeale ,deſpight of force or ſmiles, 
Till Felco ftrove,and made his noddleleake 
$adonick liquor to new-paint the tiles, 

y: So halted out,and ro the:Matrone gave 

ok F The Iron Porter of Conrado 's grave, 


roT 


Imping his haſte,he threads the yaulredlane, 
Not wounded by his (oles, this many aday, 
Like thoſe,which,when arraign'd,a pardon gaine, 
Dare neither at the gaole nor gallowes ſtay, 
And comming to the paſterne gate,he knocke: 
Which at devotion time was alwayes Locke, 


Bnt when the laſt Amen had filenc't prayer, 
The Porter to Albino entrance gave, 
Who ftraight was broght unto the judgment chaire,. 
Where, fucd with Rate,did fic the Abbot grave, 
Who ſayd, Conrede,why was your ſtay fo long? 
Yon miſt the Manna of the Lreningk 


Pſeudo-Conrado anſwerd him, My Lord, 
I found Phaliche ſo oppreſt with griefe, 
That charity commanded me t'aftoord, 
By learning, prayers and Anthemes ſome reliefs. 
And truly. on my faith, I am perſwaded, | 
k A virgine-lady with theſe weedsis thaded, 


I moey'd topitty by her ſtreaming teares, 

Her fighing gales lowdthrenes,and ſad laments, 

Won by her beauty,and her reader yeares,, 

Have promis'd ayd,confirmd by yeur aflents.': _ . 
And in all haſte will cell her fathers grace,, 
What clowds of woe bemiſt Pheliches face. 


&} =. 
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She promis'd me,when as ker freedom'sfeals, Burt 
When ſhe ſhall re enjoy the glorious light, Th 
When theſad ſentence of her woe's repeald, She 
She will be mine in ſpire of envies might. Siu 


Nay mare,ſhe from the Dukedome will extraA 
Some Lordſhips to pertorme a pious a. | 


Forth with Synod of the holy men 
Wascal'd to broach the wiſedome of their pates, 
Thequeſtions werepropos'd, Who? what?and when? 
The whois Folco's daughter; what, eſtares » 
Fhe when,(o ſoone as ſhee by Folco's powers 
Shallſhel] her body :tnproud Gurby*s rowers. 


T his anſwer ſmelt of profite,and did gaine 
The Abbots —— his griping crue, 
Sayes he,Conrado true content does raigne 
An triuwphimourthonghts, we yeeld ts you, 
Succefle wayt on thy yoyce, for to thy carc 
Our wilhes,hopes defires entruſted are, 


Feare not,quoth he,my faith dares warrant all, 

All thingsarcreall,as my words are true; 

My (elfe will pace unto faire Gaby hall, 

And with emphatick language plead and ſue : 
So that old Folco'slungs ſhal crack with | anghter, 
T 0 heare mechatthetrayailes of his daughter, 


Firſt,ſhe miſtruſting that ſhe ſhouſd be forc'e 
By hes proud nod, unto 4 hated pillow, 
From folly,Folco Folke herfelte divorc't, (low, 
'F o rwiſtfo” ſcorned mayds, ſome wreathes of wil- 
How tcateuſlyſhe prayd,and look: demurely, 

$he is inthoughr, and word, virgin ſurely, 


" 
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But the conceit is this,who bridles laughter? 
That virgines holy, pare,and Nuns te buor, 
Should rkicken with the prlles of Folgo's davyhter, 


Siug lullaby's ;and co Luctra hoot, 
1 ' increaſe the wonderthen,& mpchis pleaſures, 


To kilo Mepreſcnt theſe waggith meatures, 


Bebcld,a4mire ,and ſome contentment gather 
From Nuns that teeme,wwand by a vogin- father. 


W Ondcr and admiration ceal(e trogare | 
On {laſhing metevrs,ltarres, and comets blaze,. 

Let not Fatruvin,or th'icbonien beaſt 

Putzol or &/E tna flide into your brealt ; 

Ope not your eares unto tho'e crackes. of thunder, 

Whoſe Canon ecche's ſplit the orbes1a (under, 

Lend not your audience tothoſe fond reports 

OfObr'on,Mabel[,axd their Fairy (ſports, 

Nor tye your credence to the Poets pen, 

Which writcs the noble acts of warlike men, 

Of Monſters,Moon-calves,merry games,& mazkes; 

Atlas ftiffe ſhoulders,and Alcides taskes, 

Amazement flies theſe bables,and does pin 

Faith,eyes,and thoughts, untothis curtaine-fig, 

That a pure virgine ſhould un- virgine others, 

And though a virgine,yert make many mothers, 

Make the m heave up,be qualmiſh,pale and cry, 


! A Mid-wife (hook) a Mid-wife,clſe we dye. 


Itis an Africke crow, a ſable Swan, 
Tohave a veſtall pufted-op with wag, 
But that ſo many Nuns un-<maydend are, 
B' a Nun without aman,ismore thanrare. 
The Sybils virgine is not worth a ruſh, 
And Merlins mother may with envie blaſhs 
F 4 Theſe, 


yum —\ / . o 
” ©4 The pleaſing Heſftorie 
Theſe, though they ſoardabove the pitch of reaſon, T] 
Yet croſt not natures order,courſe or ſeaſon, A: 
For women teemd as women, but a woman Se 
As man,makes virgines teeme,and yet is noman, | A 
"TT his—thisis objeR unto fame and wonder, 

/Then make eachclime withthis Mirandum thunder, 


About this time,night ſnmmord them to reſt, 

And each repaired te his ſturdy bed, 

Albino's feares his hopes and joyes ſuppreſt. 

Put in the reſt,conrent track ſorrow dead : 
They ſlept untill the bright enlightned aire 
With filyer glitter cald them up to prayer; 


<© .,J) <0, 


But our Albin” took earlier leave of ſleepe, 
'And ſheath'd kis body in his Monkiſh veſts, 
Knockr at hislodge which did the entrance keepe, 
Who,that he could not wake himſelfe, proteſts, 

Thou art ſome Fury, Hasg,or Hob, I troe, 


[That boldly atmy lodge doſt thunder ſo. 


pp a &. a. © 


'Albiao ayes, what phrenfie dampes thy reaſon ? 
'Ariſe, myhaite commands a frequent rap. 
Bcgone,quathhe,cntreates arc out of ſeaſon, 
Worſniptall Hob,lle have another nap, 

Tis not minc houre toriſeuntil] I ab 


'Theclapper ſound a ſargein mine care. 


When our young Menke had manyminutes ſpent, | 
And could not F oppe:fifom his pallow reare, 
About that time lights charioter had ſent 
Dayes truſty Herbinger his Orbe to cleare. 
He ſcarcht the walls,and traffickt with the lock, 
But all ip yaine,homuſt implore the frock. 


The| 


nder, 
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The Chappell-clarke as conſtant to his kourez 
Asis dayes Heranld,which ar breaking crowes, 
b_ Aurara did his windowes ſcowre, 


capt.into his.chamber,ſtcaight aroſe, 
gre - the ſhrill-con'd bellin ccchoes. lp eake,. 
Awake had riſe to prayer the day does i ig 


Foppo was atthat timein Morpbeus _ 
Where he with apparitions wasaffrighted, r 
The Scorne was chang'd,then came Sos 7 ports. 
Whoſe ſudden neatnetle every ſence delighted, 
Then dreamt Albine their ryungigado Monke- 
Was knocking ayhislodgethe other Nunc. 


Then dreamt heſaw a tablerichly (pread, 

With all the dainties ryoteverfelc :. 

All birds of warranc which ia woods are.bred, 1 

With Salmon Mullet, T urbos, Trout and Smele; A 

 ThePrincely=pacing Decre:entombd inpaſte, 
Enbalmd with ſpices to delight the caſte. : 


Aſparkling wine-drawne. newly fromthe cheeke: 
Of ſome chaſte faire, whichþluſties<olourdred,, 
With brigk Canary,and enliv ning toresh, 
Foetick Sherry,whach candharpen 

This raviſht Foppo with a — — 

Till to his eareche Bellan errand ſear, 


When ſtarring up,he-deemd thebell did call- 
His able ſtomach to. a Feundersfeaſt, 
And with all ſpeed, was {woggingto the hall, 
But that Albino Rtayd him by tbe creſt, . 
And lue-warme claret from his hogſhead Sew. 
1 0 make his Kowacke giveths Deare adicw, 
Rs Quatt 


0s 7hepluiſing Hilerie 
10th he,thouſonne 'of Somnus,drow fie fave 
Oo didit thoutibt at mylowd ſummons riſe? 
Bur in a fit of Inhacie didft rave, '' 
As though thy Wwithad racie ſome new diſguiſe ? 
Ile be'your Fob,your Hag,and: though I'me loath, 


Will fow thaftife thee tor why feigned floath. 


— _— 


But whilſt his paſſtoneooke a breathing ſpace, 
The wakned Portcr from his fiſts did creepe, 
Fixed his goggles on his yourhfull tace, 
And then remembred his propheticke fleepe.. 
Tels kim hec's not Conrado, for he knowes 
T hat brow thoſe chee kes, lips, eyes, Aibine owes. 


And rhegh your wrath ſhould grind me wnto powder, 
Withour a warrans;Iwillope no gate, 
This anſwerwmade Hſbino*s anger lowder, 
Andyowd zp ge Poaghe at ay rate: 
Solcapt upotithe'flave wch-nimble firength,, 
Aadmealvrd on the earth his ugly length. 


Albino vaftes to th*poſterne, having got + 

The keyes,but 'maon;ft fo many x2. was puzzled 

To fhnde eh&vighty'F&>pe mean while didrot 

Vato (ome chambers where the thivelings niizzted, 
And them with our-cryesrayſed ro ſurpriſe 
Albine,\arvetin Conrado't guiſe, 


hike penancers,” with linnen ortheirbackes, 
T he bald-pates ranto ſeize uporeheir pray; ' 
But yer their haſte aſemiomomemntlackes, : 
Albinothroughthe gate had found a ways - 
And ſnatching out thekeyes, didthems encage, 
RaiGng a Bul yarke to wirhftand their rage. 


Then 
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Then thank: his ___ onto _ 2 
From dangers which d:4 threateauought bytgeath,, 
For he by th vergedf Maze mort f id bwim, 
And did gxgee his Lateſtgale 30 breath. 

ath Nay,thele late troubles bad hinylo dif{- harted, 
. That every-ſhadow 'lmoſt.the union parted, 1: 


Youbaſe diſalters fame proponien holds. , .# 
Helpe my weake pbanſficrocxprefie his trare8g ic. 11 
Teach me my rithmes in Gyprefero enfold: cr! -- 4 
Fromthwarttd loyers hocrow me ſore reares, | ! / 
Ferch me-ſome grones from the aſcending thuefe, 
8s, And from the inquifation $erchme grieie.,, / 


er, Without demurcres Albino left chabvicket,! |. \, «7 
Fearing the Monkes ſhould bribeche frathleflg 
And fteerd hiscourſe wato a well-grawnibigket,./ 
Whoſe lofty hill was armad wath many 2 rack, 
He envies (cults, that wayton ſpur andoven, 
And vowes nere-more to: feethat hatedcoven- 


Have yoy beheld the tarety pacing Ragge 
Flying the ecchoes of rw ny pon d hounds, .- 
How firſt his brow does weerea ferny Raggc , 
. And with curvaitings beates4he quaki und. 
Telling the Fawns & wonth-aymphs that he ſcorns 
'T he hounds, horſe, huntfmen, andthew w m_—_ 
( ROMNCS» 
But when he Bemboſtis bbood and (wear, | 
| When trayazle onhis ſwifrnedle ferters hangs, | 
He thenis fiighted with the ſhrill rechear 
And fearesa pinkung wich the yellers fangs * 
Seckes e'ry where for ſhelter,and dares ruth 
Maled with feace iqgo the ſharpeſt dull. 


Sp þ 
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Se far'dit with Mbimo,whilſt he bad 

e'at 2 becke,ce d fortunes wheelc, 

Was called by his Downes ative lad , 

He thought his joyes were walled in with ſteele, 
Slighted misfortune £nvie ſet at nowght. 
And-braying malice dar'din everythought, 


But when his towring heare was taught to know 
Humikation,and ſelfe-confidence, | 
Was ftrucken dead with famine,flame and ſnow, 
Although his geniall ſtarres had freed himthence, 
He feares the Monkith rabble,and he ſhrowdes 
Humnſelfe in caves. encurtaindround with clowes, 


Ta his dark houſe he heard a feeble voyte, '- / 
\Dreathd from che corrals of fome weakned maid, 
Ar. firſt concealmentwas his better choyce, 
'T ill pitryſer an edge upon his blade, 

Then gaidcd by the cry, he ſaw a Royſter 

Did in his-armesperforce a Nymph encloyſtery 


Yetſceing home-ſpunruſſer ſtopt his pacey 
Liars hrogrts rarwnr ang yory > dr 904; 
Bur in his eyeſo cnriouswas herface, 1 
[Though maskt arid blubberd ore with brackiſhraine, 
 Fhathe ferthwirkunſheathdhis cruſty Turke, - 
©ald forth that blood which in his veines did hurk, 


%o ſtepping forward, cryes; Injurious flave; + 4 
Karo wes baſeneſſe doeyth otly cemprher $f 
Who anſwerdhim, Bond ſoole,thy fooliſhbrave: 
From my decreed end ſhall norexempr her. | 
Befriend me Qucen of Cypreſſe,and inſpight- - 
41 torce or: Farryae, Uc haye my delight, 


Dehit* 
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Debit, Albino ſayes,or olſeT vow 
By all thoſe tapers which efirichthe 


i 


_ 


night, | 
brow;, 
e will fright. 


Ceaſe fromthy bruciſhrape,or elſe prepare- 


llemake pale death ftrew 
And toth'infernall ſhades 


Thy curſcd lungs to draw the Stygiarayre. 


oth the rude Sy[vay,Fam paſtrhat age, 
ich with Bug-bearvthe | 


oppiſh nutſe does fights 


Hence curtdine- ſquire;ſmock.groom, & arine- 
He have no teftares 'umo my 


Ps 


Pack hence withſpeed, or by A#eons head, 
My weightic falcheon (hail pronounce thee dead; 


Well ,Cayes Albins;fince thowle not defifts 
Prove the adventutes'of x bloody duel}, 
One of our threadvtell 
For to my rage kinde pirtylenderhfuell. 
To free a virgine fromthy gryping pawes, 
I judge welPpleafing unto matureslawes, 


Arrops fraltuntwiſt, 


- 
” 
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They claſp: their Helmiszand buckled to their fighRE. 
Twixt whom no unpire was bur- meagre death, _ © 
The woeddards grevte with Tyriay dye wasdights,” 


Who now defires aminutes ſpace to/breath, 
Albino gave the ttuce,, yet bur to breath, 


His ralourftorndtocrowd: intotheſheathy '* 


Then did his nimble (ihe and courage ſheiw! 
Faining a ſtroakegbur poymred athhis brealt, 
't'a doore,wherear' his ſpirirs flew, 


nigh-ſer his fainting foule atreſt. 


z 


With that th'enfeebled Sylvan weakly cryes- 


_ Holdholdthy hand,vr clic Sy{yonm dyes, 


Doſ 


me Thepleaſivg. Hiſtorit | 
Doſt call for mercie, ſayes Albino, now, v | 
Andall thy thoughts erſtwhile rtiumphanerid 2 
I ſeeje noxraprder may I {ave my yow, |... '-,, 
That Iſhoultjoy ip blood my-ſtarres forbid, . . ; 
I am contear the virgiges voyce ſhall ſcale. 
Thy death os pardonyif thou make appeale., 


Faire ricging ,quorth Slvqum,pitty is 

Theoncly grace that gives avuginprice, 
Remiſſioncrawnes a heart withgreater blifle, 
Then to hang iron en weak natures yice,, 

T heraycs of your bright beauty urg'd defire, 

Your fearme krndled luſt love blewd the fee, 


The virgin anſwerd, I did never ſack, | 

The T ygers dugges, the Lioneffe and Bare, 
Nor from a reeking breaſt ankearr did placke | 
Never will Iin blood with vultures ſhare. 


Bur ſince ſubmiſhon ſpeakes from voyce and knee, 


Kinde piiry thins the faulc and pardons thee, 


Thento Albino (ayes, Heroick'youth, 

May all the bleſſhags which attend on man, , 
Feliciracerby life, and tro buy truth 

To words, I dare doe more rirgines cag.. 
Bur above all I wiſh, may natures pride, 
Lillies and Roſes incer-rwine thy bride, 


But yeralas? torecompence by ayres | 
Solarge abounty,andſo free,is pagre : 
Yet why may not aſpetlefle virgines prayers; 
Wingd with defire,unclaſpe high heavens doore, 
Racepe of this,and if the Fates befriend me, 
e 


"Q 
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bleffings which I wiſh for ſhal atrendthee- 


Natwces» 
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Natures ſole wonder, beauties onely gem, 
Quoth hegmy valour and'my fecble armes, 
It your perfetions had nor ſtrengrined chem) 
ould not have freed you frommmended/harmes, 


Aſcribe the honeur to your marchlcfſeface, * 


My courage mcuts not the meancht place. 


Yet had 1 (wom through ſeas of ſteamingblocd, 


And paſt thr Nitre flames,that belehforth led; 


Had all the Þ d with yipers Rood 
T'have ſtopr my paſſage:orpronounc'tme dead 
] would hayertrownthe dye,oy forrume tryde 


T*have bought'you freedome, though incrymſor» 
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(dyde. 
For when mine eyes ſent forth che fartheſt glance, | 
i '4 


Toferch th'/Id za of your beauty irs, + 

Thar vetyfr Mey encodes inrance, 

And made ty thonghe excuſe Sytvanus fin: 
For ſure your guickning rayes can melta ſnow, 
On which the windes of age and forrom blow. 


But why doe 1 the Elarayſe 
Thynoble worr _ yetintendto wooe, 
Since bewnty of: diſphayes her plum 68 ax praiſe; 
Then by th& doing, Fmy felfeun-doe, 
Yet where [ verrues finde refinde as gold; 
Deſpaire ſhall never male affe Kions cold. 


Be pleaſedthento thinke rhe ged of Love 
Wirk guilded arrow bas transfixt my heart, 
Andlet my purpled breaſt your pirty move, 
With Balſame of regard;allay my (marr, 
Send thy quick eyes into my breaft to ſee 


: 
: 


Whar tggenees prickny heart to purchaſe thee; _ 


m2 Thepledſing Hiſtoric 
Sir, am griev'd,quoth ſhe, you are allyde 
To him, whoſe quiver crownes 2 lovers wiſh, 
Elſe at atwelve diſtance might y'ave ſpyde 
Youcaſt your net to-meſh a imple. fiſh, 

Your werth and fearure does entitle you 

To Cythereq with her filyer hue. 


When 1, alas/-am but an homely mayde,. 

Borne to a ſpindle;and to ſerve aplow. 

To milke nty.ſpongie+teated cowes, I trayde, 

Which here among (e tender hazels low. 
My ſtarved fortunes cannot thiake of love, 
Nor docs my.cayy wound the billing Dove: 


ThijsavſwerGlenced Albino's hops, 


Which ſpake as lowd as though they, kiſt the ſheets, 


Hein his thoughts commendsthoequiet copes 
Which caſte no-ſowre in. hunzing, aftgr ſweets, ; 
Alcides life,quoth he,compar'd to mine, 
Is trouble. ce, ſpic't with contents divine, 


Faire mayd, what hatred froſteth your defares? | 

What ſteames of envy choake bright YVeuus/lampe & 

Give ſome kinde fuclkromainraige my fires, 

A frowue of yours will all my vitals dampe., 

» Oylc oremy,wricthled heart,or let me know 
From what black heads theſe. birter cadents flew, 


Your fayours Sir,haye ſuch commanding power, 
Thartis unjuſt your wiſhes to deny, | 
Accurſt with all black.cempeſts be.that houwre 


In which my heart gave.credit to mine cye, . / 
Elſe would ] not have been (0 much averſe, 


2" -minge ſo noble, 288 a feature terle, 


Buy 
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But now alas! my ſelfe, my ſelfe am-not, 

For heartleffe T,my heart have gin away, 

An Abbey-brother has that treaſure got, 

Albino hight, hee's Phebas of m _ 
Your habit ſpeaks you a Monke, Sir,if you can, 
Tellme where I may find that (ah me) man. s 


Be pleas'd, quoth ſhe, ro tell me where I may, 
Or goe my ſelfe, or elſe a ſervant ſend, 
Fairgmayd, quoth he, itis 2 gloomy way 
Leads to the bed of your benighted friend, 
His aſhes are in Darwey Abbey layd, 
But his faint Ghoſt walkesith* El:yian ſhade, 


But is hedead, ſayes ſhe,and lowely ſhreekt, 

Which wak't Narciſſus hate to ſecond her, 

Herroſyes dewd with melting chryſtall, recke, 

And ſorrow did her trembling heart interre, 
Symptom of (ad deplorings nere were know ne, 
Whick were notinher ſharpe Iamentings ſhowne, 


Choyce mayd (quoth he) do net deſtroy your roſyes, 
And blaſt your beauty with ſuch (calding fighes, 
In naturesgarden there are choycer poſyes, 
Morecomely fextures,and more agile thighes, 
Whar though Athino's dead, another may 
Be truliertearmd the Phebus of your day, 


On doe hor Raine ,ſayes ſhe,his-ſporlefſe name, 

Within his. bofome every yertue cang'd, 
uals to him dull nature cannot frame, 

Though fhe ſhould labour till herfelfe be chang'd; 
Itis aſhamete aske more favours, yet  - 
Gragt me this one, becauſe my.ſunacis ſets 


My 
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My pitty ſav*d, when 2s your fury had 


The rough-pawd Sylvan minced with your skeane, | 


Oh with (ame courage let your minde be dad, 
With your ſharpe Cemeter my liver dreane, 

Why ſhould I be a liver, fince hee's dead, 

Who was my hepe,my health,my heart, myhead, 


How am I chang'd, quoth hee? my heart does beate, 
T ke fainting ſummons of the childe of finne, 
My knces doequarrell,and a chilling ſweate 
Cold as the dew of winter,oylesmy $skin, 
Feare ſnatcheth from my roſeat hanks thur blood, 
And drownes my liver jn a ſanguine food, 


Tijsftrange a naked breaſt of bleached ſnow, 
And chryftall mounts, enricht with corrall heads, 
(On which the purple violets doe grow) 
Should dare mine arme and {trike my courage dead, 
My ſteclc a breaſt of iron has unhipg'd, 
Aud knees of braffe have to wy fu y criugd. 


Hadſome vaſtc Gog or he whom. Tallus brought, 
Qac got by Fury, or Gradzvus mate; 
Who, bnt wich monſters,ne're convers'd with ought, 
Dar'd witha luoke, mine arme had weakned Fate, 
Burt atthis feeble voyce my blood "does ſtart, 
And into pitty meles my (welling hearr, 


Then name tie more thoſe words: for they at once, 


Doc both un-edge my valeurand-my Recle, 

T 00 lafely doe your vertues keep the feronce, | 

My fteadi Jicuck with theſe leners rele: 
My facri! hand ſhall never Raine, 


Verines ſole Temple,and the graces tance, 


Dry 
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Dry np thoſe furrowing cadeats : will yougive 
« Your fovely ſeIfe in marriage unto him, | 
If I ſhallfay Aibimo,yours does live; 
Aadin your view tis comely porrrait lim.? 
Say,I rothis, and I will ray my Shall, 
To make hiur pace along yor cragey hill. 


7 


» | Tisth'conntenance whick my wiſhes crave, 

Nought halfe ſo ſweet, (ayes ſhe ,as Hymens tedes, 
Albino then the haired carth did ſhave, 

+ F Andhedg'drwo circlesin with ropes of beads: 

? Then quarrring them did take the virgines hand, 
And bad her with unſhakencourage ſtand, 


Thou mnſt not be (arpriz'd with ſhivering feare, 
Though Cerberus the Ianitor of Hell, 
Though ſcven-headed Hydra, Panther, Bexe, 
The Lyon, T yger,or the Dragon yelt, 
Although a monſter ſpits forth flaſvng powders, 
Thogk clowds & winds ſtrive which ſhould bellow 
(lowder. 
This ſayd,with creuze of holy waterhee 
Beſprinkled ore himſeite,beſprinkled her, 
ok zealouſly did croflc : the ſame did ſhe, 
Like a devour Romet 70 conjurer. 
T his done: fatr maid quoth he if Fates befrend me , 
T he {ſervant of your beaury ſhall attendihee, 


Then gan to anvoke,or ſeeme t'invoke, 
With uncoth language,the infernallicrue, 
Fits, Allafewn,T rallafhv wich clkſhpoake, 


Trol/ox and'Chimobiſh with your grifly hue, 
Gnarzelland Phrigell,which in Styxdo wade, 
Le ports Albing from the Stygian ſhade. 


Whem 
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When from hislips theſe words had cane their flight 
A uldog whirle-pufferoar'd amongſt the trees, JFTh 
The'affrighted leavestooke flight, the graffe looktY av 
The quaking poplarsfel] upon their knees.. (white, pot 
Toves ſacred tree ſtood cringing unto it, Mc 
And bowd his head, elſe twas in ſunder (plit. 


Then from a breaking clowd a ſheet of fire 


Encircled chem,and dafhr againſt an Oke, Wl 
Vſhring a thunder, whoſc untamedire , Cr 
Like dreadfulleyrants,nought but terrour ſpoke, | Th 
And as unwilliag to depart from them, Th 
Hisirefall cracks the trembling grove did hem, | A 
T 

Theſe ſuddenly ſucceeding ſothe firſt , 
And atthat indian whenhe feign'd a ſpell, Al 
Did make Albino judge himſelfe accurſt, Iv 
Thinking his Aoyce nnhing'd the gates of hell, T 
Bellama's raſyes wore as white as ſnow, WI 


As though the Phyma did uqon them blow, 


Andjuſtly,for though theſe but common were, 
Yetat that time,when fainenefle kept the wicket, 
Which at each ſhadow op'tthe gate to feare, 

- Inthat darke place,thar unfrequented thicket, 

I blame net,though her courage hab been colder, 
Andio Art Magick wiſh Albino bolder. 


But wheo the ſterme was paſt,his courage got 


The conqueſt of his feare,, made his quick eyes T 
Stand SentigeN, radyantage more his plor, $ 
And looki the mountainc he eſpies ( 

A man deſcending ,as he told the mayd, C 


Whichthe lowd tempeſt of his feaces allayd, 


Then 
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Then ſayes;behold the obje& ef your hope, 

ot} A way ſprings the from off that gloomy place, 

te, Poſts co the hill, forſakes her Magicke cope, 
Mcane while Albino doffes Conredo's face, 

And ſet upon his lookes Albino's dye, 

So impt with love,untothe mount did fiye. 


Where he eſpyde Bellawarove abour, 
Crying, Albmnogdoſt thou fiye from me? 
The man was but a filly ſheepheard lour, 
That clirabd the hill, his fleckie traine to ſee. 
« | And when hiseyes had health'd his wealthy flocks, 
Trudg'd to his cote, wald ia with ſturdy rockes, 


Albin' encountring her,ſayes, Lovely mayd, 

Was't your ſmall voyce that did Albino call ? 

Twas I. poore I,the fainting virgin ſayd: 

Why was I forc't from Rbadiamantbus hall? 
Who was't quoth he,that with commanding aire, 
Snatcht me forth' armes of Proſerpina faire? 


Tt was a courteous Monke,quoth ſhe, whom I 
Humbly intreared to deliver thee. 

Alas, ſweet maid, quoth he, Fates doe deny 

» | Freedome from thence,nor can I pay the fee. 
Fee,ſayes ſhe, fearc notgif an Earldome can 
Parchaſe thy treedome, I will give it man, 


Thou canſt not ranſome one from Plato's jayle, 

Should thou lay downe the gawdy triple crowne, 

With ſteely hearted Fate nought can prevaile, 

On whoſe harſh brow there ever dwels a frowne, 
Speake faire,thy buſinefle, for I muſt begone, 

+ | Grim Chargp waiwfor me ar Acberoy. 


"— 
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Ah me,quoth the andisit truth I heare? 
Then deare Albino, I will waiton th ec: 


Yor like tofindc,queth heegbur komely cheare, 


Ifin my dyeryou partake with me. 
Famine's a favour unto me,(ayes ſhe, 
Bridewell a bride-houſe,if I live with thee, 


But prythee, what is Radamantbus fell, 

Aud ſhe whom thou didſt Proſerping call? 

Sweeteſt,quoth he, he is the judge of hell 

That doomes us tortures,or does us enthrall. 
For if ourinnocence doe plead for us, 
Weerce ledt'Eliyiam from darke Erebus. 


That other was the Thracian harper mate, 
Whom Pluto forc't unto hisgloomy houſe, 
His divelſhip with (miler rorecreatec, 
Full bowles of has Nepcrthe to carouſe, 
I'me glad I know,quoth ſhe, forjealous fearcs 
Vatomy heart did travell from my cares. 


Why,lovely mayd, didever I behold 
Before this time,quorh he, your comely face? 
How deare Albino, mnit you now betold, 
Who your Bellamais? tis high diſgrace, 
Sure youof Lethes ſtreames have deeply drank, 


Which doth the powers of your minde dilranke, 


Hah! quoth Aibino, can my dulnefic thinke 

Thathomelyruſlers my Beilame vaile? 

I deeply of oblivion ſure did drinke, 

Did Lnot know her from 2 milking paile? 
Peacepretty faire,do normy Saints prophane, 


Her beauty: has got ſuch courſe lodging tane. a 


3a k,n th @ 4 


wi .ogcX+-cX- 


MH > ==> 


of Albino 4nd Bellama, 119 


Well, quorh Bellams,will youme diſcard, 

When tor yourſake I've run through all diſaſters? 

e, | Muſt ſlightsand neſcios now be my reward? 

Will you make nlcers and apply no plaſters ? 
Cloath'd in this courſe arraay, Lror'd abrode, 
To finde the place of thy ſecure abode. 


Sweet, (ayes Albinolet not anger drefle 
Thy tanlefſe lillies in diftrations dye, _ 
Let ignorance plead pardon, for I gueffe, 
Some other beauties may Albinocry, ' 
Might now aghoſt permitted be to kifle, 
My lips ſheuld ſuck from thine a cherry- blifſe, 


Why ,ſayes Bellama,has 2 ghoſt no lips ? 

Is there no pleaſure dwels1n ſpirits vaines? 

This (might a ghoſt) does all my joyes eclyyley 

Fornow I have my labour for my paines. 
Pray,what was Merlins father? 18't notfayd, 
Spirits have power a damſell ro unmayd? 


Theſe words proceeding from Bellame*s lips, 
Did make AlvinoMyrrine juyce carouſe, 
Torayſe an a&ive heate,which nimbly skips 

In every veine,like Faycs in Obrons houſe, 

| But when he was noghoſt,and hop't tomertr 
| Love forlove, he found ker of another ſpin, 


Away, fond Moake,quoth ſhe,doſt rhinke thatT 
Into a (ea of griefe will wade with thee ? 
And drowne my fortunes,mnake an Earldome dye? 
Doſt think humility reſides wirh me? 
Canſt thinke The chooſe a pebble,flighe apearle? 
Marry a thread- bare cowle,andſcornd an _ 
at 
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What doore to thy preſumprien did I ope? 
Whatſymptomes of affeQions did I ſhow ? 
What aRions gaintull birth unto thy hope ? 
Or from what vow did thy aflurance grow ? 
Ceaſe then, ſor I take itin high ditdaine, 


Diſdaine? quoth yong Albino, can this be 

The voyce of my Bellame? Is there ſuch oddes? 

If not in birth, in worth I equall thee: 

Although my Muſe ſhot love into the gods, 
Diſdain's a pitch roo high for maids ro reach, 


Preſumption too? Does he deſerve that brand, 
Who dallics with conſent,invitcd to't ? 
What firmer ſeale,then lan guage, lip and hand? 
What better warrant,than defir'd ro do't ? 

Say jheis ſawcie that with cruſtyed fiſts, 


Who feeted that znigma, whoſe kinde ayre, 
Spake me the onely high in thy eſteeme? 
as I not boſomd more than parents (Faire? 


Tadg'd none praiſc,lip,dc ſerving of butme? 


Did not you in miſterious peſtures wooe me? 
And gainſt Bardino levied all your ſpight? 

Nay, by Barrabs ſent invitementsto me? 
Anddub'd me by your knot the Red-roſe Kwight? 
* Did not your wiſh glue feathers on your feet, 


To bread acalement when bpactihe florer? | 


To thy courſe worth my ſmalleſt cayto chaine; 


{_ Scarce will the queen of pride ſuch doQrine teach, 


Pawesa court-filke, and melts her balmy wriſts, 


Did not thine owne voyce that ſaint-ſecret ſeeme? 
Who brib'd your fall face-gazings? and whar ſhe 


- ——— 


ch, 


And after theſe, ah,thouſand more,and nearer 
Scalcs of thy -love, mutt flights unſecle your lips? 

A puny-miſtres-kuncer well may feare her, 

When pride at high noone can my fun eclips, 

Fury lend me thy poyſon,rage thy breath, 
That I by pride doomd, may doome beauty death, 


You pale-fac't ſhadowes of the gloomy es, 

Fillup my gall, and lend me all yourpowres, 

To torture women,who carichet with wiles, 

From their moiſt eyes ſend for: h difſembling ſhowrs 
Weuld love the mount had barren been of ſtones 
Whereof old Pyribs fram'd the female bones, 


Would Sed's daughter that ſame Queen of faces, 
Her alabaſter box would daigne rome, 
Once Pnao's ferry pay, that gave ſuch graces, 
Which till chat rune the Sun did never fee. 

That I not onely might as others are, 

Be counted comely,but och! fanctt, faire, 


Then wovld I ſlight thoſe formalt trickes of love, 
Thole fighs,tcars ,vows, complaints, & folded arms, 
Caps,cringes,oathes, and complements to move 
Th'affe&tions of a Girle expeting charmes, 
Fox wealth, wit, wiſedome,cloquence & greatnefſe 
Are lefle inducements unto love than nearnefle, 


How now Allins, is your doublet growne 
Too —_———_ ſhe, that you doe pufſe and (well? 
Peace,peaceylcr not your choler thus be ſhown. 


A thing impofhible,ſaycshe,yourell. 


In vaine we call for peace, and calmnefle praiſe, 
When love — warres ——_— > 
0- 
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Women have double pupils,ſothey can, 


Kill like the Bafilisk, but witha glance, Ye 
T heir very praiſe does blaſt and wither may, Be 
Like froſt and wiater, or his ſouleintrance ; Te 


They're all like Glaucus wife whoſe filthy charms} Ar 
Won poore Ply/ſes to her luſtinll armes, 


They're Holgoy, Africaves,and fiends they xre 
Words know not what they are, they're hell come, | T! 
Wonld Fove I had the Helioſtrovbio fare, Sp 
To touch all mayds,or it net all,yer thee. I v 
Orhad been borne under the Scorpions head, || #" 
Wuh Amuletst'have ſtruck thy beauty dead, - 


Ah faithlefle Polupiſts! that thus canchange 


Into an hundred thouſaad ſhapes,your mindes 2 Of 
Phebe royouis conſtant tides doc range, - 


Yer back returae : more letled are the windes. 
+ Meere Powpholix,which with each breath dees ſtry Wi 
Your loves with catchefeathers toogand fly away, 


Sometimes afit ofſullens (eales your jawes, 
Incentemplation big, (of Ivveknowes what) Qu 
Andrthen againe, as if your tongnes mads lawes, Va 


You weary time with your eternall char. 
Ah MantuangMantuan,thy penis not alyer,' s 
Although thy habit ſayes thou wert a Frier, i 
Erſt while a ſober Nun Bellama was, T; 
Then a Lucretia,at another gale _ 
I know not what,a ftraggling countrey laſle, To 
A quinque-letterd, 'haps,which ſctto ſale, On 
Now nonemore willing untolove than the, ” 
And now more further oft fromlove or me. v 


Yet 


of Albino end Bellama, 123 


Yet call that haſty language backa while, 

Bellama is nor ſuch, ſhee's Cupids dart, 

Teach me, great {ove,tomake Bellama fmile, 

Aod with one ray fun her Albino's heart. 
Thou purblinde boy,teach me ro gain Bellamg: 
Straight Eccho's yoyce returnd him anſwer, Ame. 


Thenkes gentle Ecche; might thy yoyce divine 
Speak truth in this,that love commandeth love. 

I would through every mood and tenſe decline 

fAmo,and ſaint thee too,my Ioy,my Dhve: 
Nay,thou fhouldſt be,what ere fond babblers prate, 
Albino's goddefle, though Narciſſus hate, 


Oh would to Iove 1 were in courteous France, 
Orelſe that happy place in France with me, 
That with more tongs thou mightſt make ama dance 
Within theſc fileat woods, from tree to rree. 
Or would thou hadftimperiall power from Toye, 
In the impcrions moodto bid her love! 


Quoth ſhe ,unworthy of a conqueſt 'shee 

That far a Canons roare his enſignes vailes, 

Voworthy:of a Roſe,or Roſie glee 

he,whoſe courage at her javelinsfiiles, 
They're feeble amorifts that for a fye, 

| Runfrom their colours, andin filencelye. 


Tis our pterogative to have intreate, 
ithevery phraſe that flattrydoes inhance, 
To win eur loves, thoughevery ſtroke they beate, 
Our hearts beat Euptds march ,tune Venus dance. 
Iotheirdefires theyneveryet did periſh, 
Which feed RM ou paſhons cheriſh. 
— a To 
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Toprove the trath of thy afeRions, I 
Shox forth that language, headed with diſdiine, 
My heartis thine, which-ill death cloſe mine eye 
Wirth ſtcely thombe,chy boſome ſhall recaine, 
Carr oud nod ſhall nor command that blife, 
ole {weers are promis'd by this melting kifle, 


Hah , quo:th Albino, dare I cruſt mine cares 

Withchis bleſt airc ? And am 1 ſure I wake ? 

Oris'c a dreame,which wakencth iaco teares ? 

Tis truth : then crawle hence Furics,toad and (axke, 
The earch her mines,ſea vomic ſhall cheic peace, 
Erel leave her, who for me left an Eaile, 


Then ſate they dallying in a ſhadic bowre, 
Where Maples, Aſk, and T horve did chem embrace, 
Whilſt her cnhvning breath produc'd each flowre 
Incurions knots to damaske ore the plice., 
Oh! who. would not his ſoule and (nbſtance renzer, 
"To be circumference to ſuch a center? 


Now have our Ameriſts attaind the heighe 
Ofrrue content,and fate hike biliing Doves, 
-Sherels her queſt, he bis monaſticke f&ghc, 
Whilſt beth recount their paſſions, feares 2nd loves, 
Till Tigaxs hafting ro moyſt Thets armes, 
Bad theta provide agaiaſt his liſters harmes, 


Then jojning heart and hand, with eafie pace, 
travaild roa Pague 2djoymng neare, 

Whereina ſtraw-thatch: roote ( an homelyplace 

Forſuch apaire) they entertained were, 

And what fige cates old Katbrine'could affoord, 

VV as ſcrv'din ſtate unto an aged boctd, 
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Their rable with rich damskecloathes was ſpread, 

Whoſe every twiſt put-vyde the double cable, 

The napkins Diaper,ofequallchread, 

The mourning trenchers cleathed were inſable: 
A curiousſalt; curout oth* bolder ſtone, 


And for their plate ——fincerely there was nones 


The droplicd Hoſt, like to a Sewre did ſtrut 
To marſhall everydiflk: and firſt did bring 
Afpatious bowle to ſcoure the narrow gut 
ofnat- brow ne Ale, a liquor for a-King . 
And (aycs,My Bona Kobs, drinke this boale, 
Twill cleare thy throat, and cheere thy drooping 
ſoule. 
Next came the mumping hoſteſſe,and ſet Pl 
Alufticd 1h of milke, sky coloured blew, 
Crumb'd with-the Judgersof the luſtie brewne, 
Whichtwo months fiance wag piping hot and'new, 
Yet'tis,fayesſhe;as ſavory in goodlaw, 
As wheaten traſb, which crams the Ladiesmaw. 


This good old Chrone was troubled ſo with winde, 
Her coates did dance toth”' muſick efher belly : 
Next came 2 barley - 2s” > CV 
Was oyled ore with a fine callow jelly, 


Brought by a mincing Marget paſſing trim, 
Whole juycie noſe did make the padiing (vis; 


Next eame ſome* Glotrab (which: the plough-man 
Ioyn'd wich a pudding on a holy day) (Lanks, 
_— by a jetring dame,on whom inrankes 
And diſcipline of ſtate, whole troopes did tray 
Of --- I forbeare ro ſay,leſt theſerude feet, 
Wiuh.queaſic — readers meer. 


; 
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Laſt,atough cheeſe muſtlock the tomackes doore, 
Milkt from acow that fed on nought but Burres, 
Hadlaine five winters on ſpongic floore, 
'Togaine an harneflc,and a coate of furres, 
So neatly peopled roo, twas judg'd a court, 
Such keards of gentles did abont ic ſport, 


Qualmiſh Bellama conld not eare a bir, 
*Canl(e luſcious mcars a ſurfer ſoone provoke 
Albino ventred, but was faine to ſpit, 
Left thoſe harſh viands ſhould his Mon kſhip choke, 
And whilſt he hauked,and Bellama laught, 
The crumping hoſteſſe ſole a thumping draught 


Are you ſo dainty coothed, quoth mine hoſt, 
That countrey vittails will not downe with you? 
You ſhall bc ted with Cuſtards, pyes and roſt, 
Canaor your cheps a bonelefſe pudding chew? 

I trow farre worſer is than this your tare, 


Vualefle you kitchia (culs, and lick- ſpits are. 


Ma' gep, ma' faw,the crabbed hoſtefle'(ayd, 

Let'em ecafaſt, if they'l not eate their ſowle, 

Ts nor my daughter Maudyge as fine a mayd, 

And _ mack you ſee the troules the ER 
I've dreſta ſupper lure,haspleaſed thoſe, 
Had wider purſes far,and better cloſe, 


Praymother,gainſt the young mon doe not rage, 

Sayes full-lipr Maudge, tor he muſt be your ſon, 

We are alike in-face, of equall age, 

Then hoh,the match is ſoon concluded on. 

* Kuſle me,my honeſt Dick, for we this night 
With caickle crackle will the Gobblins fright, a 

| Mifle 
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Maſe, ſryes mine HoſtyI like rhe fellow well, 
Taſuckle barnes, Hegrvehim tidee Mull, 
And my browne Maure.as ſound 29 ary Bell, 
With ten good ſhear-hogs toaffoord him wegll 7 
And if they pleaſe me,after me rhey thall 
Sell nappy yale within this truſty wail, 


Feck, (ayes mine hoſtefle,they thall have a bed 
With 2oodftrong ſheets,to pig together un, 
A brazen per,a kertle anda led, 
Platters,howles,pailes and an{old kilderkin, 
And if they pleaſe m',a brace of wheeles toſpin, 
Mantics and clouts'to wrap their banthnsin, 


Our lovers at this pretty talke did fmile; 
Then ſayes Albmmo,there is noſuch haſte, 
Thke but yet wee'l reſpitit a while, | 
Thou ſhalt be(duck)ſome three nights longer chaſte 
- He man my ſiſter at Cayes next attiring, 

Then back,and give wy Maunge acurtaine ſpring, 


.- 


When as his yeelding had appeay'd the billowes 

Of their lows paſſtons, and their mear digeſted, 

Nights middle age invired to their pillowes, 

But tell 1 d are not, how the overs refted, 
Whether co-ſhceting was allowd as fir, 
Monaſtick yowesdiſpenting well with it, 


But this I ſay, there was but one gnefteroome, 
Hangd with a pentice cloath (poke age enough, 
The ipiders here had one continued loome 
Here rats and mice did play at blind mans blough, 
Their bed had many rafters, but no teaſter, 
Their bedding vſherdin rhin-fided Eafter. 
G 4 Repen- 
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Repentant Matrrefle for chaſtifing Leac 
Stout as a face whach ne*ce will yecld, 
"Their ſheets werf tenants, weekly payedrent, 
'Thepillow was with juyce of noddles eeld, 

And therefore ht to bolſter any hn : 

Their coverlet was of a bullocks Skin- 


Their wrine-veſicll wazof Ticknell make , 
Whoſe in-lide was with unſherne vellet clad, 
Their bed-fted floredin a ſpringing lake, 
Where Frogs and Ncwts their randevouzes had. 
This wasthcir gueſt-bed and there was no orher, 
 Thinke you Bellams then lody'd with her brother? 


No ſuch pure vercues ſaint Bellama's breſt, 
And ſuch cleare {parkes of honour heatc his ſoule, 
Thar (wh a thought wou!d Rain her virgine creſt: 
And blur the ſacredsof A4lbino'sroule. 
Then dye black thoughts, Bellama's chaſt denyal 
Repeld all charms of love,and Yexice- trials. 


Nay he acre tempred,nor attempted once, 
To ſcale the fortrefie of her virgine=towee : 
For her chaſre Noes, and yowes did gaarl che (conce 
"That twasimpregnable,not forc't by power. 
And though he did caſpheare her naked waſte, 
Yetdurſt my faith and oath conclude her chaſte, 


This longing en Albino work: ſo ſtrong, 
'That So god of {lambers did = at 
Him to his court, into his thoughts did chrong 
His houſe of venance,hunger,cold, and ſwear. 
So powerful was his dreame,cntruth'd wich feare, 
That his trong ith concluded he was there. 


And ; 


| 
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Andin ſome ſort he was : for when the Eaſt 

Was purpled with the bluſhes of the morne, 

When his benummed ſences were releaſt 

By the ſhrill ſound of Gallus bugle horne. 
He heard a found of words, and looking out ,. 
He ſaw a legion of the Monkiſhrour, 


— 


For you muſt know that when Albine's wir 

Had won him freedomezand Conrade thrall, 

The jealous marrone {omewhat feared it, 

And the next moning did Conradocall; 
Who (brooking ill his lodging) ſtruck with feare,, 
Made anſwere to the matrones-queſtion here, 


So when her eyes ſuſpition truth had made,, 
She askt Conrago how that came topaſie ? 
Atoth he, credulity my fexre ore-ſwayd, 
I was deluded with the dukedome laffe.. 
She p” omis'd me a dukedome 'or my paines;. 


And I, poore I, thoughtir ſefficient gaines: 


Hah, queth thc Matrone, could thy.falſhood ſerve: 

Thus to diſhonour me,and all my traine.? 

Hispenaltie is thine, till eyery nerve + 

Skrinke up with famine thouſhalt here remaine, 
Time will notmeaſure yeares,c're thuu wilt. ſay,, 
A Dukedome for thy penanceisno pay,. 

M1dam,quoth he ,may ſences were bewitched 

With that pure white whiclidwelt upon kher.-brow,. 

Ifcratcht and pincht,bus ſtall my kumours itched, 

I Rood uprighe, bur till my heart did bow. 


Who would not tFice ten minutes in abrooke, 
Chiahigh andtkirſty famd,ro be a Dake ? 


Quorth 


'J e pledſing Hifeor: 

Quoth ſhe, I ſee tharfolly over-ſwayes, 

And Vcnus ſoveraigneis of every ſc, 

To beauty every arder homage payes, 

Whilſt onelyage and blacknefſe gain negle&, 
I *xcuſe thy frailry,hafte unto thy dell, 
The lentence of Phalithes flight repell, 


Conrads thankt ker and away did pack, 
(As onereprieved from the gallow tree, 
Still oo thar ſterne juſtice pluckt him back) 
Leſt [anns-likeher face ſhoule changed bee: 
For well he knew the monthly herned queene 
No oftner fils her orbe,than ſhe her ſplecne, 


He nature blam'd,he could no faſter run, 

But comming to the gate,the porter op'r, 

Who much appald toſfee a youthful! Nun, 

Sayes Miſtrelle do youtravell to be coap't? 
Give me my fee, ſor ſarea plumpe-cheek: lafle 
Shall not the Porterslodge unkiffed pafie. 


He could not quiet his imporientluſt, 

Till b- had ſhowne the enfignes of his habir, 

His paired crowne with Venus rayes aduſt : 

Then le't the mongrell his ſuppoſed rabbie, 
And flinke away from his monaftick rale, 
Taſt like a dog that newly hurac his raile, 


Whcn he had caſt his woman ,and put on 

The habit of tvs order, he-made haſte 

Vatcohis Lord,told him Pheſiche's gone, 

And that his conſcience did conclude her chaſte. 
She Folco's large endowmentsmuſtinhecrir, 
An premas'd me to recompence my merit, 


The 
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The Prior ning at his folly,checke 

Him for Apelle's faith,and ſayd his laſſe 

Was young Albinoin Nun-veſtments deckt, 
(It - mn our Porter had his doble glaſle) 

And ſince thy comming cleareth every doubt, 
Harneſle your ſelves ro ſee ke the yonker our, 


Astbe attendants of an hunting Prince, 
Intending to disfrank an ore-growne Boate, 
View the impreflions of his feet, which fince 
Laſtcve were printed on the ſandy ſhure, 
Beating each bnſh, and incach cabben ſcarching 
To finde his frank, & notthe pheaſants pearching. 


Andas when Reynald with his wily plot, 

Into the ſquadron of the geeſc is tcpr, 

And grand-fire Gander on his back has got, (kept,. 

Th'affrighted geeſe like them which watch-rowres 
With rill.eon'd gabblings wake the ſlumbring 
By Phebe's candle to go (eek thedowns, (towns 


Some arme themſelves with ſpits, one with aladle, , 
Some ſuatch up pick-forkcs,onc a bill or knite. 
The ambling nurſe runs our,and leaves thecradle, , 
And the awd mid- wite- flics the teeming wite, 
Old grand- fire gray-beard his tuite biſbon gcts; 
And grandame Griffel with ker d&iſtaffe jets. 


Iuſt ſo our bair-lack-Monkes purſu'd their queſt, . 
Searcht for his view ,and threadedevery grove,, 
With bels,beads,bookes, and holy water bleſt, 
And armd with envies whips,abeurt did rove. 
Their runnigado Keynald to (urprize, 
And came $0 5196s ere the Sun could riſes 
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Which fight unſpirited Albino quite, 

'T hat his invention could not rceme 2 plot : 

For inhis.lookes his feare was writ m white, - 
And to his hearthis frighted blood did rot, 
Yet calling courageto appeare 6.h' ſtage, 
He ſheath'd his bodyin his woven cage. 


ng to the Hoſt, bad him awake, 
aſe/l,and afſifting hand, 

$ hfec and ſafery ly ac ſtake, 

re a troope of ſhavelings ſtand, 

I am their errand, I muſt bid adicw 

To lovely Maudge,mine hoſtefle,and to you, 


Hoh,quoth mine hoſt, and rubd his gummy eyes, 
\Whort fayes my lonne ? Muſt thou be whurld away > 
I warr2nt,boy, my club ſhall fill cheir cryes, 
When'bont therr coſtards I ſhall make it play. 

He dy thiir ſtatk nak'tcrowns with their own blood, 
Thea let'cm come, if thattheythink4ir good. 


Good Sickerlin,ſayes M1udge,ere they ſhall have 

My hony-ſweeren Dick, Lhe ſcratch and -bree, 

With ſcalding water Ie their noddles ſhave: 

Then buffe ae Dich , toy Maxdge wil for rhee fight, 
Thankes, cueth he, Duck, bur yertir cannot bee, 
That thy endevours ſhould advantage me. 


But yet mcthinkes Fee ſome comfort dawne,. 

Yoneinkers budget ſtrengrhacns every joynt, 

E end me ſome clothe, by eimes-harſb grinders gnawn 

Ard 1 wilt bea Tinker an each poynt, 
My lifter muſt have ragges,”-ad be my trull: 
Thus vaild &cloath'd we wil the ſhavelins gull. 

Accaured 


Accoutred in theſe robes of Rate he made 


His faceand hands inſootie veſtures meurne;, 


Then 


Toſeea Tinker,and away does rurnc, 


Bur 
Art 


Which words ſo ſhrilly ſpoke, made eccho babble, 
Who wing'd with enmic,out otht window flies, 
Carries Albineto the Monkiſh rabble: 
They heariag that, Perduers made their eyes, 
And {weld with-rage againſt the doore did knock, 
Wheſe aged breaftconle not endure the ſhock. 


This troke Alhing s heart did abuoſt break, 
Yer bids Bellama heath her bodyin 


Theſe 


Care not for courieneſle, (o they hidethe skin, 
And atthis Tinkers habitdoe not wonder, 
Tis but the curtaine thy Albing's under. 


—_——_—_ fellawes at my doore doc beate 
Thusear 
What muſt mine hoſtefle wayt upon th'entrear 
Of T aytors, Coblers, Carpenters and tanners ? 
Ifdnaking be yonr errand, where yey got 
Your laſt nights fudling-cap,this morning trot. 


Imparient they,did make the doore nnhinge, 


Which 


He to the reyerend hoſbdid lowly cringe, 
'Fols him his errand was-to ſeek Albino. 

And astheydid his homely cottage hem, 
Hibire'5 name cate leaping unto theme 
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wak't Bellana,whe was ſore afrayd 


aſping onely ayre,ſhe ſhrilly cryde 
Hed  ns.from thy nt fide? 


homely ragges,which onely fafcty ſpeak, 


.quoth mine hoſt js this your mang«r3?* 


ve an entranceto enrig'd Barding, 
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Hoh,quoth mine hoſt, unto mine houſe there came 
Laſt night for ledging,a ſtout Tinker knaye, 
Who now is ticking with his ragged dame, 
Go,if with him yey any buſinelle have ; 

But who Albino is, I cannot tell, 

Heresno hike mon does penance in my cell, 


Tato the Arras-ficled parlourthen 
The coapſters went,in every corner (nookt, 
The Tihkersviſage none of them did ken, 
But for Albino, on Albinolookt 3 
Well mighthe cozcn them,when as his (aint 
Knew not his face under that maske of paint. 


Then as they ſearched every place,by chance 

Conrado did his Monkith ve(tments owne 

He lene Phetichear their afhance. 

The hoſt perceiving that the cloathes were knowne, 
Sayd,yeſterday about theafrerthree 


'Fhey aske Bellama then,why ſhe did call 

Vpan Albino? Why forſooth ſayd the, 

I was a feryant once in Darwey hall, 

Where that young Monke I oftentimes did ſee, . 
Who oftin private would difport with me, 
Andpromis'd that 1 ſhould his ſweeting be, 


But by misfortune being turnd away, 

"This Toviall Tinker took me nnto wife, 

So asthis morne by his warm fide lay, 

Þof Albino dream'd,my joy, my life, ! (drab. 
Hee*s not thy mon, quoth Maugge,thon ly'(t baſe 
Deace Law fopes minokoſe, you rachoghlad. 

us 


A fellow came,znd pawn'd thoſeclothes-to mee.. 
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T hus had the Scean been chang'd, had not the Sire 
Suppreſt her babblings with a check and grin, 
The Monkes well ſatisfide ang to the fire 
Totaſt the juyce of Kates old Kilderkin. 
The Tinker and mine hoſt would alwayes cry, 
Fill hoſteſle,kll, the Monkeg are (till a-dry. 
Canzone. 
Drink ful ones T inker,,ae thinks the Monks aredry, 
Dc1nk healths minc koſt,the Monks do feare a thirſt! 
Are the Monks thirſtie ? the Monks will quicklywry 
If they or the Tinker want 2 pillow firſt, 
Elle wil we jig and hay unto the black pnts found 
Til ro that muſick the houſe ſhil dance the roun. 2 


Then fill a dozen hoſteſſe, wee'l have a merry cup, 

And make%heT inker forfert his budget & his brafle. 

Faith,ſayes the tinker, Ile make your monkfhips ſup 

Till yey fng nr reading of the maſſe, 

Then fill a'gallon hoſtefle,we'l health ir all abou, 
Till all complain oth” head. ach, the falling orthe 
our, 

Come ondrepping ſhavelins ler's ſee you Fl... 

I am half afraid youl'tutter in the maſle, (beads, 

Gramercylovely pors,and nimble Ganimedes, 

That brought more water than what holy was. 
Wel fawcietinker, wel,pray finger you your brafſe. 
Andlet the monks alonelone,they'l ginger wel _ 

maſle, 

Pray Gaffer Cowliſts why are yey ſo bald: 

Tocooele your Pia materFin a ſweat ?- 

Or did the water your wiſe noddlcs ſcald 

Whichyeur devotions and ket zcale did heat? 

Ot are yey given uato Venus play? 

I am afraydthere went the haire away. 
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But baſe Bardinodid this mirth eclipſe, 
(Iahis menaſtick life Albino's friend.) 
Viewing thetrayaile of his hand, his lips, 

He by a fecret marke Albino kend: 

For by ſeme ftrauge miskap,was (et a brand, 
An azure ſpot wpon his-abter hand, 


Sayes he, methinkes youare too frolicke Tinker, 
Yourmirth I ſeare preſagerh your diſgrace, 
Younrilt no longer be mine hoſtefle Skinker, 
For you will ſay, ualetle y'ave braz'd your facc,, 
hat you botty (ee,and doc Albino kaow , 
If youdeny%, I have your handto ſhow, 


Daring the time that you were cowld and coap't, 
On your right hand there dwelt a coxrule mark, 
Which nere wonld of, althoughtwas often ſoapt. 
Well quoth mine Hoſt,but pray your worſhip hark, 
May not.two men be like, maythere not- be 
Theſclfe-ſame fpot of him,and you, and me. 


Thiscould not yet appeaſe Bardine's hate, 
Still ceeming miſchicfe,and withenvie bigge,. 
$o ſtarting up,he fum'd,and lowd.did prate,. 
And ſaatched.off Albino's periwigge.. 
Now gainſt two witneſſes he could not ſtand, 
When as his head bore witnefle with his hand... 


Albine excus'd, irwasby nature ſo, 

Saying no razor ere did touch his cull : 

No, _ Bardino?-it againe docs grow,. 

"Thou canſt not with this fopmy wiſedome gull. 
_—_— my brethren, and meane while I will 
ketch che watch»beggar and his ruſty —_ 
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Bellams did mcan while what | ecan, * 

With eylcd words,and pi ng nn rexes, 

Beſcechingtheſe to fbgkes wedded + a ; 

But to her voyce cottond had rhe eares, 
Varil an Angel did appeare untcothem, | 
And with his goldy looks and mufick woos them, 


Then did they yeeld coletchem goe away, 
And they mean time wonld faine 2deadding fleepe, 
They for aſecond licence would not ſtay, 
But haſting out, along the ditches creepe. 
And 23 they weat a Raddle-man they meer, 
Whom wich kinde aircs, and high-way phrale they 


(greets 
And greeting paſt, Albino did cequire 
Tochange apparel] with hjm,and his trade, 
Giving him caſh tohaſten his defte. 
With all my heart rhe Raddle-yonker ſayd, 
(Nerc queſtioning the cauſe) yetby the maſſe, 
My Dames will ſay, l am a podping Aſe. 


Thus chang'd they clothes &budgers;then with lead 
On thenew Tinkers hand Albino made 
A mack like his,to gull his envious bead * 
With Raddle-crimſon then fit for his trade, 
He cloachd his face,and gave Bellema fome 
So trudgd away, for feare the Monk come, ' 


Have you bcheld a hound in ſudden fright, 
Whom powder feard,or elſe the ſtaffedid beat, 
How otr ke gnrnes and wn 7 keeps on flight, 
So they with glancingeyes would oft retreat, 
Yet moved ferward ftill,asin aſhip, 
Th: FÞilots backward lookeyer forward a 
ur 
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But our new Tinker ſwelled with contene, 

Fearing nocolonrs,ro therowne did pafie, 

Crying,as healong the hamblert went, 

Ha y any need.hook ,of a T inkers brafle? 
Bardino now returned ina chafe, 


And askt the Tinkers name ,who an{werd, Rafe. 


Where dwelftthon? any where? howlong 

Haſt tinkring usd? 1 cannor tell. 

Then bout che” Finker all che Monkes did throne, 

Whilſt he,poore fellow thonghth'had been in hell: 
For rilt thar day he never ſaw fuch creatures, 
And wharrhey were,hec knew not by their features 


Bardino feared this was but agnll, 
And ſayes,goedfcllow,letme ſee thy hand. 
Pme not ths m'd ro ſhow*'t,by cock and bull, 
Bardino viewing't well eſpydthe brand, 
And ſayes, Sir youth, before y-u couzend me : 
But now in {oeotb,I willbe meet with thee, 


Direll or Frier vhatſoere thou art, 

What taunting language doſt thou give to me * 
Hah/ quoththe Tinker. Quorh Bardino,Smart 
Shall give a comment of my words ts thee, 

Smart guoth the T inker ,ſwigge for Swart & you. 
Ebid defiance unto all thy crue, 


Talke notto me of Smart : foriſyon prate , 
This Faotty ſraffe ſhall baſtenado you, 
Ile fer a fcarler cap upomthy pate, 
Andlace thy ſhoulders with a purple blew. 
Peace,honeſt T inker, ſay the other Monkes. 
LI mill peace it,if I catch the hunkes, , 
ut 
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But letthe Monkes and Tinker take their chances, 


We'l view the travails of our Raddle-man, 
With faint Bc/lam? whom every feare entrances, 
And every trance dees make her roſes wan- 
" Thus farre their loves have Tragi=comick been, 
T hwartcd by Fate,and the unconſtant Queens. 


Put every planet with kinde aſpetnow 
Viewes their long traveld leves, and Venus boy, 
Smiles on their wiſhes with auſpicious brow : 
Now a full harveſt muſt they have of joy, 
Though ſowd with black diſaſters,danyers, feares, 
Deſpaire,hope,doubrings,ſad complaints & tears, 


For aged Starley's towres (that fatall ta 
Where Danes did aQt their juries once in blood, 
When bellowing cannons belched ont their rage) 
Within the kenning of our lovers ſtood: 
And the wel-tuned bells did lowd proclaime 
Ioy to the loyersin great Hymens name. 


A neare allye , 4{bino in this towne 
(By order adeyout Carthafian) had, 
Whoſe voyce, hee hop'r, with joy their loves ſhould 
But he a Crqen le veſtures clad, (crown. 
Andarag'd AMirget ſeeing, ſtarred back, 
Bidding his knavcfhip tolome ocher pack, 


He would have no. commerce with ſuch as he, 
He had no Ewes, whoſe backesdid want hisraddle, 
Andif he over-ſawcie needs would be,* 
With a good bat he would his gaskins ſwaddle. 
The Provort Marſhall cle, if chis dees faibe, 


Shall ſhow you lodgingiathe whip-Rock Jayies 
his 
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This language ſounded in B.lema'sr earcs, 
Like the {ad voyce I feare no fla 


hrer, 

Tojoy firaight chany be this ſcean of teares, 

Food > or of iefe, the child of pleaſure, laughter, 
My promiſe | 1nds unſhaK'c, for this ſhort anger 
Briugs not their loves nor ſafetics unto danger. 


Sir ,quoth Albino,there was once 2 time, 
When you eſteem'd thoſe winged minutes ſainted 
You ſpent with me ( when Fortune was in prime) 
_—_ have becter been acquainted, 
hough ſome diſaſters, and ſtern Fare have made 
Me take this homely garbe,xnd homelier trade, 


Same blood which inyour azure cbanels glide, 
Dwelsin my veines, I am Albino bight, 

Andleſt yon think this ſmels roo much of pride, 
View this triangle on my able right. 

T hat fight untorejoycings beat alarmes, 
His kin(man then enſphear'd ham in his armes. 


Soled them both under his arched roofe, 

Breathing kinde welcomes from his courteous lips, 

Etcus'd his tgnnrance,and ſharpreproofe, 

Aske what misfortune did his worth eclipſe? 
Demanding how coy Fortune dealt with him? 
And who ſhe was,that was ſo paſſing grim? 


Vnlefſe high heavens do forbid the bane, 
"This mayd ſhall be my bride, though homely dreſt, 
Cloathes ofreatimcs the pureſt beaury ftaine, 
And Vexus moſt uncloath'd, is cloathed beſt. 
Vnder this roote of ragges Bellama dwels, 
Franghe with diviner worth than aature ſpels, 
| Hymen 
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Hymen enrich your wiſhes with content, 

As benigne heaven has cncichc your tace 

With nacurcs glory,beautics orient, 

Sayes the Carthutan with a comely grace, 
Thrice welcome, welcome, for lovely grace 
Will adde a luſtre to my homely place, 


Sir, my endevours ſhall be wholly ſpent 

Hcnceforth, quorh ſhe, terecompence your ayrez 

This is no time (forſooth) rocomplement 

Prythce adjourne thy words of conrtthip (faire) 
For till our hands be joyndas well as hearts, 
I feare(quoth he)ſupplanting cavies darts, 


Good Coren,erethe next dayes ſunne be ro!d 
Th' apgeun,our Meridian poynt, 
Favour our wiſhes with the have and hold, 
Tye usſo faſt, fate may nor _—_— 
Forenvie like a ſnake doescrawle about, 
And winds her tayle in where ſhe holes her ſnour 


Omit no auptiall rites, with boly oyle 

Let her anoynt the poſts with virgine hand, 

To lena conſecrate the weather s (poyle, 

And to thoſe gods which for our houſe-holds Rtand, 
Procure horne texches to be borne al 
Andc:y Th lofſin with a bridall ſong, 


ro = -_ of nuts cothrow abour, 
ith a fu aarothe gaping 
That from the rumule of tha = JW 
All royces may be dampt, that ſpeak not joyes, 
Over us ewo,let:the (ame Flamine fall, 
And let the wheaten cake conſurmare all, * 
or 
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Nor will wemanumifle theſe robes of ſtate, 

Within whoſe walles bleſt fafery onelydwelles, 

Leſt our knowne faces and apparrell prace 

Inlowder eccho's than the marriage belles. 
Thenſay (faire Lady) truth I doc not jcere, 
Will you be-wedded to a ſcarleteere? 


noth ſhe (with bluſhes carperting her cheeke 
Ate tharqueſtion rn —_ aske? 
Your worth does merit the unequald Grecke, 
Withour Nun-penance,or Alcides taske. 

Then pray you (in truth it is nogull ) 

Will you be marricd toa Tinketrs wall? 


Thus ſleep and mirth did cut the night, and e're 

The ſoveraignty wastane from Cyntkia's horne, 

When at Exlts caſement newly did appeare 

The o1icnt brighrneſflle of theriGng morne, 
Albino roſe;and tothe Church did haſte, 
T*un-Nun Bellama,and unegird her waſte, 


Whenthe Carthuſians voyce had crownd theiramors 
With anaſluranceof Tha sſſian joyes 
The ayre was thinned with the joyfull clamors 
(Nortof ſtate-ſatrens) but of Grammar þoyes, 
And our freſhſponſants in that height of mirths 
T o every pleaſure gaye an eaſe birth, 


Now are theylandedon the Ile of blifie, 
Where every joy courts their deſires with pleaſure, 
Envic did:rhercherfnaſtie crainedifmilie; 
For their eſpoulals did all ſweere enrrea(ure. 
Dead priefbequeath'd her ſtings trothorn & thiſtle 
Nor dutit a{igh withinthoſe borders — ”* 
Tor! cen 
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Then, as Sea. merchants, whenihcirreeling Gally, 
Drunk with ſalt Neptune hazard:th their breathes, 
To calme bold cempeſt ,and the Trirons valley, 
Hack on the quiet ſhore thur brackes ſheathes., 
Sodid our Amoriſts ,(halie wra.kt wich eye-men) 
Deyore their radd'e veites to Love aud Hymen, 


Some marrow-lancing eyg perchance may quarrell, 
'Cauſe with the bridall rorch my mule expires, 
Andin lowdjeeres his rowring voyce apparrell, ; 
T axing the taintnefle of my Metricke hres , 
Becauſe my lines tread not the common path 
Of Fortune, iſſue, and appeaſing wrath, 


PerhapsTI dare not lengthen out my ſtory 

With thoſe events ſucceeding time begor, 

Leſt ſome diſaſter ſhould eclypſe their glory, 

And the pure Ermins of their pleaſures ſpor : 
For having (cru'd them into firme embraccs, 
I will not waken hate,or rouze diſgraces, 


Yet beauty (kuow) when vertue ſhines upon her, 
And vertues (know) skin-perfections glofſe'em, 
Awe Fortunes nath,and challenge heavens honour, 
Hell cannor cancell them nor envie drofſe *em, 
Love if to me the ſame coutentthow'lryeeſd, 
Ile limme thy mocher on Minervs's Shicld.; , 


Y 
= 


TO THOSE-WO 


THY HERO'S OF. OVR 
Age, whoſe noble Breaſts arewee 
and watred with thedeaw of 
Helicon, NF, wiſhethevet-" 
flouriſhing Laurels.. 


Ou noble Laureats, whoſe able Quilly * 
In framing Odes,do drean the ſacredrills 
Of Agenippe dry,within whoſe breſts 
The Syre of E__ ſafely refts ; 
Andall the Muſes Temple, daigae yourrayes 
Tocheare the meaſures of an infant Bayes, 
goops forth the Banners of your worths ts ſheild 
isyonger Muſe, unable yer to weild 
Armes,”gainft the Monſters ofthis Critick age, 
Envie,detra@ion, and Sarurnine rage. 
I to my ſelfe aflume notdouble worth, 
Or that my teeming phanſie can bring forth 
Vords to make wonder tandamaz'd,doetrye 
0 vindicate the breath of Pockie. 
ſuch athought I'me ſilent, but becauſe 
Pee beardinveRtnes belched from zhejanes 
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Of Nil-ſcitntes, whoſe audacious bragges 

Have cays'da thunder like & ſhoale of dagges 
T'affrightendeyorirs; ” by 
Inwriting which,if my weake ſtudies bic 

Of any fanke ſpeaking worth-or wit, 

If Thave ſnatched any fainting Muſe 

From che black jawesof cavieand abuſe; 
Shooting a ſoflgintg herand pew breath, +. 
Maugre thoſe rongues that doamed ber to Adeathh, 
'Ectcho forth thankes unto coy Dapbnes lover 
(About whoſe Fane the ſacred Nine doe hoyer) 
Whoſe kindnefſe fmild on my uncruſht deGgnes, 
And lockta Maulc inmy uaworthy lines 

"Able to bluac thedarrs of enyie, pare | 
'Theſharpeſthooſed Satyr,and with ayre 

Shrill as the yoyce of thunder, chide thoſe gaules, 
"That belch forth ſcandals and inveRiye bawlcs x 
Nay, he, befriending me above my merit, 
Vnſcen of any, heav'd my winged ſpirit 
T'ahighercourt thanthe Star-chamberis, 
Where ſoules may ſurfer with immorrall blifle.”, 
And tayght my phaae in thoſe quier ſlumbers, 
Whart,waking, I bave folded up in numbers, 

To rell the brood of Critickes, that there are | 
Some few,or ifnot ſome, yet one,that dare 
(Backed byyour thrice-ſacred worths) 1 5aſh 
Theſe lincs and letters torheken of proſe, 


"wxha The bumble admirer of 
pay gour Muſes N, We 


11 in ſonio inſonnadado. 


wW Hhen (in the Gilent age of fable night} —__ 
The lilyer way with Phebes glimring laghts 

| And ber attendants was adornd, and whe 

Faſt \lumþers ſcald the cyes of drowſic men, 

I entred Morphews Court, that Iv'ry 4 

Whereat benighted phankes paſſe thatſer 

Withreall good, fleepe was the Lanitor, 

Who let me 1n without onecrum of Orc, 

Into the ſpacious hall,whoſe darkſome flore, 

With downie bedsand quilts was payedore, 

Inſtead of Marble ſtones : here nuzzled bots 

The hated (pawn of idlenefc and lloth, 

Icilone and Phantaſo,the one | 

Wraptinamantle ſet with Rarres and tones, _ 

Checkeard with flowres and trimd with annick hips 

| Playing with children,feathers, flies and Apes, 

| Blowing up ſpittle bladders : and theather > ;: 
Stretcht on the baſome of his quietmather, + © -- * 

Foldedin furres and feathers, would nor ture 


Lo emacs penny,0x to pleaſeyon Su 


With 


A Vindication 
Wicheap and barekc : wondring mucho me 


ce, 


I ed m—_ with aa _ 
w e apparell, ſhruake 
Ana ne Gs ſunke. 
ling ſayd, let not my ſtrange arraying, 


H 
Kinde youth; beger amazement, or diſmaying: 
Tle ſhow thee where ia marſhald order ſtray 
Whole troopes of Laureats enſphear'd with Bay, 
'Theaſpread his winged ſailcs, and caught my hare, 
Without aſexce of motion through the aire, 
Tondutting me, through where the Salamander 

. Vibe ) does breath and wander, 
'4hen cegloriousorbs, enrich with gems, 
'T hepalaces of ſeven Diadems. o'> 
{T hen throgh the firmament,whereglitiring ſpangs, 
Like blazing T opazes, in Chryſtal hangs, 
(Three ſtories higher was the Galupin 
Where Iove was frolick with his goddy kin ; 
Hitker was I uplifted, then mineeye 
Beſprinkled was by nimble Mercurie, - 
With liquor, which wich Rrengch did me endue 
iT 'abide the preſence of th'ummortall crue, 
:The whiſpcing vaults I opened of my braine, 
"The counſels ofthe gods to entertaine, 
And fearing memorie, _ wm, Irs = 
(Wanting the tongue of paper ) writ their talke; 
' Parconof ts nd the nine, 
'Toloyapteſemed and the reſt divine, 
"Their faices with comely grace and majeſtic, 
_ nw. was the Ocatour 3 Loc], 

y daughcers underrooke to patronize | 

Greaz Empgzour of the Chouſtall pangſed pies 
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And ſhicldtheir meaſures from theſullen rage 

Of envious ignorancethis Criticke age 3 

(For none inveigh againſt Poetick meaſurer, 

Buc thoſe that neyer had Pandorass treaſures) 

Yertſuch a ſhoale of ignorantsI finde, 

'Tzs thought the greater part oth' world is blinde, 

That maugre all my mages in the dark 

Againſt the Muſes they wi | ſnarle andbark, 

I et winged-ſandald Hermes poſt tocall 

And ſummon them untothby judgment Hall, 

That you may know their _— want of braines; 

Hermes took poſt, and brought the bly traines, 

Tove way'dhis ſeepter, and commanded buſh, 

Then calles a gawdie peece of emprie pluſh, 

Aud askt what hee cuuld ſay 'gainfſt Poetry? 

Hah,hah, quoth he,and fleer'd with blinking eye, 

I have a miſtrefſe(then begins a tale, 

Which made Tove call for ſome NeRarean Ale 

Toarme his eares 'gainſt non-ſence, and his Gde 

*Gainft laughrers furie) has too much of pride, 

Shee's faire,as i8 a wall new parg'd with lime, 

Shee's wiſe enough ; fer age, ſhee'sin her primey 

I vow her ſervice,but ſhee flights me, why ? 

Marry, I dave noyeinet in Pocke, 

But what I take on truſt, oth' ſecond hand, 

Shee jeeres and ſayes,this caanor well be ſcand, 

This has a foot too little, that two much, 

This is a borrowd line, ſhe knowes'tbyth' rouch,! 

Tells me the double Indies ſhall not gaine 

Her love,without the ſmirke, Poetick vaine, 

Deſpairing 1 your the Muſes rayle, 

And wiſht my hangs had cruſted beery with flaile, 
Hz!  IJhen 
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Then ſhould not I have needed Proxec.verſe, 
"T' have wonne a milk-mayd, neither coy nor terſe, 
Tuſb,ſay I,Madam , this ſameragged crue 
Ofrichmingdiz zards,are not worthy you, 
Platoexil'dthem from his common-wea]), 
"Their tongues will flatter,and their fingers ſteale; 
Mereſycophants,that for a trencher-bit, 
AWill (weare yfave beautie mixt with pureſt wit. 
And if yon anger them,will ina rage 
Vnoſay*t,andraile gainſt you, your ſcx,and age. 
Hundred inveRtives more, I often uſe 
Againi} the Poctand his ſt rumpet Muſe; 
But I proteſt,tistodifiwade my hab : 
For had I wit, Phebus ſhould be my Dady, 
hea ſacred tifters I emplore your Baycs, 
Make me a Bard, and Ne deſcant your prayſe, 
No quoth the Muſes Helicon nere brookes 
'T* haveſeryants which doe weare ſuch fimple looks, 
So fent him-packing with a flea-in's care, m_ 
Apollo cald another to appeare, 
A feeble braine, that at agen'rall dye 
| Hadgot the ſable hue of infamic : 
He buzzleslike a buſtard in a winde, 
And with his aio's ſtrikes the vulgar blinde, 
In whom, if we belceve Pythagor as, 
1 thinke the ſoule of Battus houſed was : |, 
He is demanded why he thus does bawle 
Gainſt ſearing wis,not worms that earthly crawle? 
Clothing his tace with impudence, his lookes 
Wirth ring and with high ſclfe-cenceir(his beokes, 


So are his words, he ſpeakesin print) why, why, 
Haye I not cauſct'exclaime on Pocfic? 
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Of Poefie. 

I'mea Divine, not a fond pratling Poer, 
T am a Preacher I would have you know it.” ! 
Peace. arrogant, ſayes Hermes, elſcIle drive 
Thee quick intothe black infernall hive. 
There wasa time when thouadmir'dſt with praiſe 
Each ſprig of Lawrell, ſlip of youthfull Bayes. 
But Envie's maſter now, ovth'cauſe of it 
Is, thou nere hop'ſt Yattaine that height of wit. 
Bur ſay the truth, (yer truth will ſcarce abide thee ) 
Aretherg rotſome that jeereand doe deride thee 
In loftymeaſures, and chou wanting kill 
To vindicate thycredic by thy quil!? 
Do'ſt ſcold? Queth he, I doe acknowledge it, 
I blam'd the Muſes, 'cauſe I wanted wit, 
And darted ſcandals at Apoilv' s Lyre, 
Yet pardon, mightie &E /culapius Syre, 
And yec bleſt goddeſſes, my grand offence, 
And on your Altars Ile burne frankincenſe, 
Nay, buildrich T rophies unto Poetrie, 
Tis good toſee a conyert minde, ſtand by 
Apollo ſayd; [ayes Vulcan by the Male, 
I have eſpyd a plumpe-checekt bonnie taffe, 
Sheis a wrig I warrant, where's my wife? 
Oh! tisa hell colivea coupled life, 
Thus did the Black-ſmith mucter,till Apellg 
Ciced thedamſell with a gentle hollo, 
Vpcomesthe Marg it with a mincing pace, 
A Citie-ſtride, Courr-garbe, and ſmirking face, | 
$6 curtſy'd to the gods, yet twas but ſhort. 
Then ſayes Apollo, (meanihg to make ſport) 
What occupation uſleyov, Art or Trade ? 
Axe you a Vurgine? Yes,achamber-mayd 
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Forfooth 1 am, I bave my yirgine ſealc; 

'To honeſt Pulcan I dare bens: appeale 

Heel pawne bishead, had I kept YVerus roome 
Hars had not dub'd himwith Aeon; doome. 
A merry wenchin faith ſayes Tove t yet ſtay, 
'To ſerious parle let's fall from wanton play 
{Youare accus'd,as one that does condemne - 
{And boldly ſcoffe the Lanrell Diadem. 

1 once, quoth ſhe,admir'd them all. untill 

I found my prayſe returnd but eraffique ill £ 
For when Iprais'd, they prayſed me againc, 

So Thad onelyprayſes for my paine. 

; Then wittilyI oftentimes would flour, | 
And (ay the Poets was 2 necdie rout: 

Of all profefions ſureit was the worſt 

Juſt likethe Cockarrice, ith' ſhe} accurſt, 
Iithman more, yetthongh @urtongues did jure! 
Our quarrel! ended in a lippy warre. 

Wekiſt,to friendſhip like the nurſe andchild, 
And there ſhe ſtopt : whereat the heavens ſmild, 

{T hen came aServing-man, a blunt old knave, 
"That dar'd Parndſſus with a ſawcie brave, 

Ja youth fayes ke, T rim' d,and framed notes 

To Pans choyce muſicke,& the ſheepheards throats, 
'And many a luſty bowle of creame haye got 

For Ketes three brace of rimes,which was God wor, 
Bur once remov*'d from men for a ſong 
"Theiron-hoofed Hobs' bon me did throng, 
Brt now old age my wit and fancie nips, 

1 gaulethe Muſes with ſaryricke qu1ps, 

Yet might I with the Eagle caſt my Bill, | 
And gaine my youth, I would regaine my —_ 
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Thisdone, the Purſevanc Apollo poſts > 
T'Eliyium,to call the Poets ghoſts, 
T hat paydth'infernall Ferry-man his fee; 

There ſaw 1 Homer, but he ſaw not mee, 
Laſcivious Ovid, and Yirgilius grave, 

Satyricke Invendl, and Martial brave, 
Splay-footed Plantus, limping Ennius, 
Propertins, Horace , and Boetbius. 

Amongſt the Modernes came the Fairy Queene, 
Old Geffrey,Sidney Drayton ,Randolpb,Greene, 
The double Beaumonde Drummond, Browne, 
Each had his chaplet, and his Ivic crowne. 

How reſted yee amidit thoſe gloomie ſhades? 

Sayes Tupiter? [ee yee not other trades 
Learnings and Sciences have conſtant ſprings, 
Summersand Autumnes without winteriags ? 

They have no hail-ſtormes, fleezie rain,nor froff, 
They'r kin torimes: winter muſt not be loſt: 

A pregaant witted Bard did Glence breake, - 

Homer 'twas not,hee could not (ce to ſpe ake. 

Virgil it was not, he had gota wrench, 

Nor B, nor M. for they had got a wench. 

Ennias was lame, and much did feare his ſhins, 

Horace was bnſie with the kilder kins, 

Ovidemployd with his beloved Flea, 

Old Geffrey's language was not fit for plea: 

Drgiton on's brains a new Moon Calfe was getring, 

Andrteſtie Drummondcould not (pea ke for frettiag, 

I knew the Roſcians feature,nothis name, 

Yet tis engraven on the Shaulme of F amez 

With ſerled grace he beldly did ady ance 

Facher of gods, king of the large expanſe, | 
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We oft have heard proud Envie belcking forth 
Fogs,miſts and fumes, t'cclipſe the merrick worth, 
{And know the teeming werld did never nurſe 

So greata miſchiefe as the Criticke curſe : 

Our ſoules one minute have not reſted quiet, 
vince carpes we know was Ignoramus diet, 
If Wiſedomes F ecial call tothe ſand, 
We haverevenge, our ſtandiſhis athand. 
'T bar rights our wrongs, but gainſt Don Sillies railes 
[The fi is heay'd, forpaper nought ayailes : 
Welſate in counſell, did intend to ſue 
With a petition to this noblecrue, 

"T he ſubſtance this, that ye would either give 
Wit and diſcretion nntoall that live, 

Or make them Ideots,depriv'd of reaſon, 

Elſc bur eo ſpeake, letit be counted treaſon. 
But we appealc, great gods, tis now my thcame, 
'T o clears from mud pure Aganipps's ſtreame ; 
'Afliſt Pierides,maintaine your hres 

With greater care than can the Veſtals theirs, 
(Tis merely loſſe of time and paper both, 
Byrefutation to chaſtiſe their ſloth. 
henT the juice of Helicon will ſup, 

Not in nut-ſhell, but Colocaſiancup, 

Shall make my phanfie catch at nought but gems, 
'And wreath the Muſes browes with diadems. 
Me thinkesthis draught ſuch vertne doesinfuſe, 
As ifin every ſence there dwelt a Muſe, 

'A ſpirit of valonr,to un-god great warre, 
Shouldhe but ſend aramme 3 buttothe barre, 
Who knowes not Vaticiniumdoes imply 


Ju <quall meaſures veoſe and prophehie, 
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An inſpiracion, 2 celeſtiall couch, 
Suchis the Poetsraprures, Prophiers ſuch-7, 
Vates a Bard, and him that does preſage 
Vatitinor poſleſt witheither rage. 
Poemais a booke in numbers fram'd, 

Faſt cemented with ſence,by working nam'd,, 
To which the choyceſt Oratour Rtands bare, 
Poekes dees in a ſublimer aire, 

Things humaneand divine expole to views 

The firſt) Philoſophie that Fameere knew, 

Was honourd with the name of Poectrie,, 
Enricht with rules of pure moralitie. _ 
Reading inſtrufions unto heathen men, 

With more contentment than the Stoicks pen) 
The ancients unto Poets onely gave 

The Epithites of wiſe,divine and grave, 

Becauſe their meerers taught the world to know 
To whom they did their holy worſhipowe. 
TheGreeke is free and kinder ia her praiſe 
Which the beſtowes upon Poetick Layes, 

She calles all chat which takesnotcflence.by 

A matterpre-exiſtent, Pockhe, 

So makes the werld a Poem,and by this- 

The great creator a great Poet is. 

Nay more,that languagc onthe Nine beſtowes,. 
(As ev*ry callent of charIdiom knowes ) 

In her etimologues an highergrace, 

Calles them 7aidt07eg,and whoſe meaſures trace: 
The ſteps of Nature, humane and dine, 

The abitruſe myſteries of both untwine,. 
Vnlock the exta of each Science, Arr, 

By cunning (cagch ; againe, not ay a part 


Nor 
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'All other Ares (which uſeand learning gave) 
Precepts and rules, as ſure foundations, Lore 
When as the Poers pen alone's enſpir'd 
AVith high EnthuGaſmes,by heaven fir'd, 
Ennius them holycalles,and Vlato ſayes, 
Furies divine are in the Poets layes ; 
Nor wanted hee himſelfe the Poets wit, 
He Dithyrambos and love paſhons writ. 


WCompos'd to mulicke by thatholy man, 


A lofrie fanſe — inthe fount 
Of Pegaſus, anhigher pitchcan mount, 
SibyllineOracles did fpeake in verſe, 


"The myſteries of mans redemption, by 
"The incarnation of adeirie. 
UBrave Maro.lremember,m an Ode, 


; T hoſe famous Druides renownd of late, 


Mans ſpirit doesnor ro the gloomie ſhade 
WOf Erebus, ore black Cocytus wade. 
Meath ſers no period, is the lefler part 


V1gor to every new in the bulke, 


Mlan lives as fxee)y in agether hulke, 


Nor 2grandcolumneonely, but entreaſures | 
The ſoulesf leatning in'the Poers meaſures, 


[The Regall Prophet was a true borne Poet, 
'Astothe life his well-tun'd mecters ſhow it, 


Ere Hopkins and Sternbeld knew how to (can, 
lence Chicken- Augures with your crooked ſtarcy, 
Whoſe raſh conjeures crowne and dig us graves, 


"Their ſcatterd leaves in meaſures did cchearſe 


An Eclogue,treades the ſame Prophetick rode, 


FTreated ar large oth* ſoules immortall ſtate, 


Of humanelife, for the ſame breath does dxrt 


wa 
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Who readeth Ovids Metamorphoſin, M 

And thinkes not Moſes ſoule wasſheathedin 
His body, by a tran(migration? ; 

He from the chaos tels the worlds plantation. 
AMaro accords,and gives che world a ſoule, 
Which does this well-compatted lumpe controule 3 
And byilluminarion he diſcoyerd 

How then the ſpirit ore the water hoverd, } 
Th'inſpired pen of old Pytbagor as 

By Naſos guide, relates, how inthis maſſe | 
All things doe alter ſhape, yet foone Dame Narurg 
Of one forme loſt, informes another feature, 

No ſubſtances aothinged in this Large globe, 

But gainſt ſome feaſt purs on a newexobe. 

The carthrefoly'd to water arches, J 
Into pure aire the thinner water flies, 

The purer aire aſſumes a ſcorching heate : 

T hey backreturning, orderly retreate, 

1 hoſe ſubtile ſparkes converted are to breath, 
The ſpiffye aire, being doomed untodeath, 

Turncs into ſea,earth's madea thickned water. 
Thus wily Nature is a ſtrange tranſ(later, 

My Lady Readers,] referto ſands, 

But the grave learned unto Ovids hands, 

Nor Senecadivine wants prophefies, 

Neare to the death of time an age ſhall riſe, 
In which, ſayes he,the Ocean ſhall untye 
The watry bands of things,andto the eye 

Of Typbis, ancw world appeare | 

Vnheard before, by the muſtirching eare, 

In glory matching this: Then Thule nomore 
Shall be ch'carths ne plug ulrro, bound or dere, 


AV indicatis , 


Car wold large heapgof treaſures 
Setintheir willsto buy Zorafius meaſures. | | 
Maſle. prieſts for Dirges then would looſe their fee; 
Theſe would the ſureſt ds profundit be. 
Shopſters andgallants to. his houſe would: hop, 
More than e'Exchanges,or Canary-ſhop: 
And Poers briske would havealarger dealth 
'Thanholy Cenfeflours, ofdead mens wealth, 
I might be infinite, ſhould I bur ſhow 
For what grave Arts the world. to Poets owe; 

Her hard not been without Parnaſse, 
Thepenſils worth had onely dwelt onglafle, 
Or duſty tablets, guided by thoſe Apes, 
In imitation of ſome antick ſhapes, 
Venus a portrait had, Pigmalion miſt 
"That ſpeechlefle female which he hugd and kiſt, 
Had not th'enlivening breath of Poerrie 
T'a higher pitchreard up dull phancatie. 
How Snichly worthy avof famous men, 
Dy'd inthe waine of our poetick pen ? 
How rudely by the Monkes (which onely had 
The key o learning) were their ations clad, 
King Ethelbert'sclos'din his Poliander, (Meander 
To Chriſt for Church buildings, he's gone without 
Such {tuffe the tombes of Bede and Petrarch have, 
The razor fromall Monkey pates did ſhave 
Wit with their haire,except.in Mentuan 
Re-teind by Vids and Pdlitiay, 
And many others was this glorious Sun 
Which glitter ſhall till earths laſt thread be ſpun,) 
We raiſeſhall Obeliskes by Apellos breath, 
Which owe av homage to the rage ofdeath., 
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of Porhe, 


By pen Homrerus creatures limb'ld to life, 2" fi 
Better thancould the Cynicke with his knife, 

Pliny my mn unto/him, did erre, 

He was a Chymick and Colmographer. 

How bravely does the Scottiſh Bard depinge: 
The planets order, and the Sphenicke hinge. 
Brave Petrarcb, Latin'd by our learned clarke, 
Lights us a lampe to-guide us in.thisdarke 

And critick age, ſayes, that ſtout Alexande” 

(Whoſe warlicke ſteps ore all this globe did wander ) 
Fixing on braye Pelides rombe his eye, 

Wrapt with a noble envie, lowd did cry, 

Happy, —_ thou, whoſe ations ſill 
Live,being enbreath'd by the immortall quill, 

Of worthy Homer! nay,whenhis ſword had gaind 
Thoſe wealthy realmes, ore which Darius raignds 
He mongit his treaſures found a casket faire, 

So ſer withrgold and gems,jtrayd the aire, J 
And cald indaydeſpight of clowdsor nights, 
Yetthe beſt uſe ( 28 grave Patricius writes )+ 
'Thiscabianect could ſerve to,was t'entombe 

Homers cheyce Iliads1a his glorious wembe. 

Of Zoaraf/us now ſome wonders heare, 

And barrell his diſciples in thine eare, you ne, 
Whoſe rirhmescould charme foule Cerbers bawling 
And pick hels lock with bis inchantiag ſong. 
From-$tygian ſhade conduRing whom they liſted, 
And whom they pleas'd with hellich fogs bemiſted, 
Oh golden meeters , rimes out-worthing gold, 
At what high prices would they now be ſold 

If they were extant ! Friend for friend wonld ſcll 

L ordthips,bogkes, bangers, to xedeeme from dels | 

——=— =O 


A YVindirat 


How many Jges has thoſe Greekes ſurviy'd, 

C Thag all their predeceſſors longer liv'd) 

Which ſhows their noblc worths at Liiwans grave? 
Yer thrice Ne&orean age themHomer gave: | 


How brayely Luce tels ſucceeding ages 

The leven-hilled cities bloody rages. 
Moyf.clowdes logg ſince, have waſht the purpled 
Yetred asever'tisin Lucens glaſſe. eraſe, 


To Carthage Queene the wandring Trojan Prince 
Pretended love,but deadit is long lance, 

Anddult are they, yet Virgils loftie verſe 

Makes him ſpeak wars,ſhe love, from under thckerſe. 
Long fince bd Helleſpant gulpe in Leander, 

When he preſum*d on naked breaſt to wander. 
Hero's watch=candle's out, they vaniſht quite, 

Yet Ovid fayes, all was but 19979 ay 

A great while fince the cheating Miller ſtole 

The Schollers meale by a quadruple tole, 

They gave him th'horn.booke, taught his daughter 
Yetlookin Chaucer done the other week. (Greek 
I'rne- finewd Talus with his ſteely flaile, 

Long fince ith* right of juſtice did prevaile 

Vader the Scepter ofthe Fairy Queene, 

Yet Spencers loftie meaſures makes it greens 

Dun was a Poer, and agrave Divine, 

Highly eſteemed for the ſacred Nine, 
That after times ſhall ſay whileſt theres a Sun, 

T his Verſe this Sermon was compos'd by Dun, 
What by heroick a&s to man accrues, 
Whengriſcly Charon for his waftage (ues, 

If his great grand=childe,and his grand-childes {on, 
Iy not the honours, whuch his ſword hath yor 4 
9s Ge BUN og Tg non : 
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Of Poeffe, 


Read, grav'd on paper by a Poets pen, 
cy ane monuments are doſt, 2nd when 


Time haseat eff his paint, and letterd gold, 

For verſe alone kecpes honour out orh* mold, 
The preſſe ſuccefively gives birth to verſe : 

Shalf ſteely Tombes onr-live the Buckram herſe? 
| Tootherthings theſamepropertion hold, 

Pure rimes, which loftic yolumes dec enfold. 
Autum nall froſts would nip the double Roſe, 

If cheriſhe anely bythe breath of Proſe. 

Beantie of beautic's not the ſmalleſt part, 

Which is beſtowed by our liberall Arr. 

Orpbeus, Arion, and the ſcraping crue, 

To wyreand parched guts may bid adiew, 

Or audience beg,wer't nor for ſprighctull Bayes! 
Which to the ſtrings compoſeth merry Layes, 

But with the Muſes I'me fo falnin love, 

That I forget thy preſence, mightie ove, 

And through the ſpacions univerſe doc walke, 
Bur this ſhall ſet a period romy ralke. 

Tove ſtretcht his Scepterthen witk frolick grace, 
And joy mrinmphed on the heavens face, 

The Orbes made Muſicke, and the Planets danced, 
The Muſes glory was by all enhanced :, 

Tove thenintended for to ratifie 

Iecreesin the behoofe of Pocke, 

Giving the Bards his hand to kifle,and made 
Chaplers of Lawrel, which ſhould never fade, 
But Vulcan ro Gradiye plac't in oppoſe, 

Was nodding faſt, and bel lowing through the noſe, 
His armed brow fell downe, and lighting right , 
His antlers did the marching god nab ghe, 

| Mars 


<A Vindication 


Ars fum'd the gods laught ont,the ſphears did ſhake 
Ar which fkrill aoyſe I ſtarting did awake, 

And looking up, (Eaſt having op't his dores) 
Amazed I beheld a troope of ſcores, (found 
And wondring, thought they'd been Ale-debts, but 
1 them hadchalkedin my dreaming ſwound, 

] trow notthe decree, *twas Pulcans fault, _ 

Yet ireames are ſeldome ſound, like him they halt, 
Take this,andifI can ſo happy be, 

Ile write in my acxt{lumbers,the Decree, 


— <Q wu 


Entle Reader , beare with ſome faults; which 

through the obſcuritie of the copie, and the ab» 
ence of the Authour haye eſcaped ; as page 3. line 
4. for yeyne readreyne, p, 3. l. 6. for enjoyd read 
njayld,p.6,1.10. for teger read knee, p, 12. 1. 24+ 
or Satamit read Catamite. Two Rayes there are 
miſplaced,to!the reforming whereof the ſence will 
dire& thee : what other errours thou findeſt, let thy 
pen amend, excuſing the preſſe, and un-Raining 
the Author, : Wes 


